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ey 4 7° § than “Madame Butterfly.” The exquisite rap- 
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ture of “Un Bel di Vedremo,” the greatest aria 
of Puccini’s opera, is in itself enough to transport 
the hearer to the Fairyland of Spring in Japan. 

The whole enchanted realm of grand opera, with all its 


splendor and wealth of beauty, comes to life through the 
magic portals of the 


COLUMBIA 
| GRAFONOLA 


Your favorite opera, your favorite aria, 
sung by world-famed artists, is translated into 
enthralling reality on Columbia Records. 


The opera can be a nightly delight, 
hearing its great voices a joy at your instant 
call, if you have this greatest of musical in- 
struments with Columbia operatic records in 
your home. Hear a Columbia Grafonola at 
your dealer’s today. Prices $15 to $350. 


New records on sale the 20th of every month. 
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roadway a Grand 


Canal—smooth and buoyant—to be 


enjoyed in tranquil 


And with the added element 
of far-reaching speed—range- 
ability such as the grand dames 
of Venice the magnificent never 
dreamed. 


Smooth power ! 


A world’s vision of luxurious 
freedom realized—for you. 


Through all ages refinement 
has asserted itself by its superior 
modes of travel. But with the 


Ask,.the 


man 


comfort and luxury 


“coming of the silent, supple 
and powerful Twin-six motor 
—and the development of sump- 
tuous Packard body-styles— 
that superiority has taken on an 
entirely new significance. 


There’s a new joy in auto- 
mobile riding. 

Yours—now! The delight- 
ful sensation of power afloat— 
which you yourself must ex- 
perience to fully appreciate. 
On € 


who owns 








Twenty distinctive styles of Twin-sixes. Prices, open cars, $3050 


and 3500, at Detroit. Packard 


branches in all important cities 
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WRIGLEY’ 


Makes the Whole World Kin/ 


No climate affects it, for the package protects 
it . . . so WRIGLEY’S goes to all parts of 
the world: high, low, hot, cold: in all seasons, 
to all classes — 


And the happy owner, near or far, who opens the 
savory, flavory packet finds the contents 
fresh, clean, wholesome and delicious, always. 


It aids appetite and digestion, allays thirst, gives 
comfort . .. and best of all 


The Flavor Lasts! 








Chew it after 
every meal — 
see how much 
better you will 
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Homebuilders are coming to realize more and 
more that the permanency of beautiful interiors 
depends largely upon the skillful treatment of 
woodwork, floors, walls and ceilings. 


Liquid Granite Floor Varnish, Luxeberry Enamels, 
Luxeberry Wood Finishes and Luxeberry Wall 
Finishes are but a few of Berry Brothers’ 
celebrated products that have enjoyed the 
confidence of architects, decorators and 
homebuilders for over half a century. 


Factories: 
Detroit, Mich. 
Walkerville, Ont. 
San Francisco, Cal 


VAR 


ee 
oice of Homebuilders 
wr Fifty Years 


RRY BROTHER‘ 


swe CoOnPeoRATEDSS 


rid‘s Largest Varnish Makers 


Established 1858 
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No matter what scheme of interior decoration 
you may prefer, Berry Brothers’ products can 
be safely relied on to produce the desired 
effects and to supply the enduring quality. 


You can insure against disappointment by 
specifying Berry Brothers’—for your new home 
or refinishing the old one. 


Write for homebuilders’ booklet, that suggests attractive schemes 
of decoration and gives helpful hints on home finishing, 


Branches in 
principal cities of 
the world. 
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In perfect harmony: a $90 suit of clothes, a 
$12 hat, custom made boots and a Chalmers 
car. The man who takes care and pride in 
his dress is the man most likely to appreciate 
the Chalmers. He will admire its lines. Its 
rich color. Its comfort. Its complete appoint- 
ments. Its good performance. Its sound and 
sensible construction. The price just now is 
all in your favor. $1090 for the 5-passenger 
6-30 Chalmers. $1070 for the 2-passenger 


Roadster. March 1, prices of both cars advance. 


to $1250. So there’s a good saving in decid- 





ing now on the Chalmers 

Present Prices 
Five-passenger Touring - - - $1090 Seven-passenger Sedan - - . $1850 
Seven o - 1350 Seven ‘‘ Limousine - - - 2550 
Two ‘¢ Roadster - - - 1070 Seven ‘‘ Town Car - - 2550 


(All f.0.b. Detroit) 
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What’s The Funniest 
Thing That Ever 


Happened to you? 


Puck wants to find out how funny the 
world can be when in its most jocular mood. 
Everybody has had some funny experience. 
Write it on one side of the paper, keep it 
within 500 words—the shorter the better— 
and send it to Puck previous to March 15th, 
1917. 


To the reader who relates the funniest 
experience in the most readable form, Puck 
will mail a check for $250.00 shortly after the 
closing of the contest. A second prize of 
$150.00 for the next best, and a third prize 
of $100.00 for the third best story, will be 
awarded atthe sametime. The editors of Puck 
will be the judges, and entries not awarded a 
prize but considered available for publication 
will be purchased at our regular rates. — ~ 


No entry will be returned unless stamps 
are enclosed for the purpose. Each entry 
should bear the name and address of the 
sender. It is not necessary to be a subscriber 
to PUCK in order to compete for these prize 
awards, nor is it essential that the experience 
be true, so long as it is funny. 
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PUCK announces for next week 


The Future of War and Peace 


By Dr. Max Nordau 


The first of a series of striking articles, written 


expressly for PUCK, by Dr. Nordau, now in Spain, whose 
masterpieces, “Degeneration” and “Conventional Lies,” 
have placed him foremost among the brilliant satirical 


writers of the world. 


Among other features PUCK will contain next week: 


THE AFFECTIONATE BURGLARS 
An Unusual Short Story 
By JESSE REINACH 
FASHION IN THE WORLD OF THOUGHT 


The Latest Fashion in Criminology 


LOVE IN A RAGTIME RESTAURANT 
By ELIAS LIEBERMAN 
FABLE OF THE CIPHER 
By M. E. RAVAGE 


CARTOONS AND ILLUSTRATIONS 
By 
MACAULEY, HESS, BARTON, MORRIS 


and others 
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Cyiss Q9EAKIN GIHEDOME “IF 
THE AUTHORITIES WOULD PUT ME Back Z We ed 


At Home and Abroad 









—Drawn by W. C Morris 
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The Prince of Monaco 


Interviewed By Osiris Cob 


Carlyle said man was a_ metaphysical 
animal, Renan said he was a religious animal, 
Hobbes said he was an automatic animal; 
and nearly a thousand and two other guesses 
have been made at the inner essence of the 
Strange being who numbers the stars, builds 
gods of images, writes movies and bayonets 
his kind to the tune of a bagpipe or a brass 
band. 

But as a matter of fact he is a gambling 
animal. He loves the uncertain. 
for danger. He spurns the 
He merely goes on living today because he 
wants to see what is really going to happen 
tomorrow, and when he dies we will wager 
Valhalla Hades that he doesn’t 
cate much whether his immortal soul is saved 


He prays 
‘ 


sure thing.” 


against 


or lost, just so there is a game of life and 
death in which he can sit. 

And it is because of this primal, vital 
instinct, this gambling soul of man that 
Monte Carlo has become the most famous 
small place in the world, ‘Those two words 
are embroidered in golden anagrams on the 
walls of his brain. Each letter is a mint 
of promise. Those four syllables are a 


poem. They scan perfectly with man’s 


They 
Repeat those two words often 


secret thoughts. rhyme with his 
heart-beats. 
enough out loud and become as magical as 
the sacred syllable Om of the yogis. 

Soniferous and resonant, magical, mystical 
Monte Carlo! — Thou hast the secret of 
the seduction of Parsifals and St. Anthonys, 
for in the beginning was Mazumma, and 
without it man hath not where to lay his 
head. The short cut.to Mazumma is the 
dream of the world. And Monte Carlo 
sums up the short cut. Socialism is only 
economic roulette. Paradise is a place where 
Chance throws triple sixes for us each day. 
Hope itself is the Monte Carlo of the damned. 

So when I met Prince Albert of Monaco 
at his palace I felt like one in the presence of 
Prince Fortunatus; my fatuous and o’er 
flamed imagination had decked him out in 
mythological . furbelows. Rockefeller and 
Ford were after all but workmen. But Albert 
was to me a supernal, effulgent being who 
might, with a twirl of his walking stick, 
turn the Mediterranean into a pavement of 
doubloons, rubles, Napoleons and double 
eagles on which I could walk, dryshod, into 
my promised land. 

But Prince Albert is a taxidermist. A 
taxidermist of ideas and bizarre notions, 
A collector of antique theories about Re- 
spectability, Chance and the flora of the 
Mediterranean depths. Thus I ‘landed with 
a bump on the asphalt of reality. 

Prince Albert received me in shirt sleeves 
in his “workroom” in his palace. The 
tables, which I naturally expected to be 
covered in green, were all covered with 
common cheesecloth. Books, papers, maps, 
proofs everywhere. The walls were hung 
with prints of Thoreau, Taine, Edison, 


Spinoza, Jacob Boehme, Mme. Blavatsky, 
Paracelsus, Ibsen, Dowie, Huxley, Haeckel, 
Balkounine, Jack Cade, and I know not who 
besides. In the corner was a small statue on 
a long pedestal, It was Rutherford B. 
Hayes. Where could he have gotten that? 
Was this Prince sane? 

He welcomed me witl an ironical bow, 
bade me be seated, and before I could utter 
a word or present a credential he said’: 

‘American correspondent. Casino's closed. 
I’m neutral, Don't know who'll win the 
war. Against birth control. 
prohibition. Have no opinion about woman 
suffrage. Like Wilson. Peary and Cook 
both found the pole. Never talk about 


Believe in 


gambling. Favorite recreation is reading. 
Up at 5 A. M. Never saw Tagore. New 
York’s a great city. No, never was in 
‘Jack’s.’ That's what you were going 


~ orm ~ 
. 
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to ask me, Put it all dowh. Now let me 
show you the Army of Monaco, the finest 
in the world.” 

Palsied and drooling with surprise as I 
was at this reception, I felt myself passing 
into the last stage of sentiency when the 
Prince blew a police whistle and one hundred 
and thirty soldiers (so Albert's secretary 
told me afterward) leaped into full view on 
the lawn. They came from behind a stone 
building — the barracks. They executed 
some moncevres and retired, 

“Our standing army,” said the Prince, 
When I lift the lid they 

Now let us talk about 


lighting a cigar. 

guard the Casino. 
something real. People believe I am a devil 
of a fellow; but, secretly, young man, I lead 


a respectable life, and --—” 


Continued to page 37 
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A lover of adventure, spiced with danger, 
hesitates these days between a trip to the 
first line-trenches on the Somme and a 
random jaunt to suburban New Jersey. 


“T think a college is, first, a place 
to study.” 
— Dr. Stryker of Hamilton. 
And isn’t it? Do not all foot ball coaches 
insist upon black-board drills, with study 
and recitation in signals? 





When the war ends, Great Britain will dis- 
miss from employment 6,000,000 workers. 
What a satisfactory world it will be when 
construction, rather than destruction, brings 
Labor its opportunity. 





Another field in which there is swind- 
ling oma gigantic scale is the fabrication 
of pudding powder. Here the main 
ingredient is potato meal. There are 
lemon, raspberry and almond pudding 
powders, all made of potato meal, 
with a little coloring. Neither taste 
nor odor of lemons, almonds or 
raspberries can be traced. 

. — Berlin Medical Council’s Report. 


Notwithstanding which, it is a safe bet 
that the wrapper shows a picture of a delighted 
German. household, Mother bringing in 
triumphantly a pudding of gorgeous mould, 
while the children at table wave their spoons 
and laugh in ecstatic ‘anticipation. 


“In New York City last year 67,000 
children failed to c. promoted to 
higher grades because of defective 
teeth.” 

— A Paper by Carl E. Smith, D.D.S. 


“I passed in my arithmetic and spelling,” 
said little Willie; “‘but I failed in my incisors 
and bicuspids.” 





American colleges, quoth the editor of 
the New Republic, are institutions in which 
youths are ‘“‘intellectually murdered.” The 
colleges dodge punishment, we presume, -by 
entering a plea of insanity. 

Some Republicans take the view 
that it was the prominence assumed 
by the Old Guard in the selection of 
the executive committee that paved 
the way for the defeat of Mr. Hughes. 

— A Washington Wire. 


More than likely. The Old Guard dies — 
but it never Jearns anything. ' 





The New York police dieters have music — 
an automatic piano — with their - meals. 
It is up to science to determine whether 
Wagner contains more calories than Irving 
Berlin. 

David Belasco would “protect our drama” 
from ‘“‘amateur dramatic organizations,” 
and there is more than-a suspicion that he 
refers to such enterprising histrionic bodies 
as the Washington Square Players, the-Port- 
manteau and the Neighborhood Playhouse. 
However he may feel about it, David should 


be thankful that the Madison Square Players 
haven’t a theater — those stars who perform 
on soap-boxes every noonday at Madison 
Avenue and Twenty Third Street, and who, 
if they could, would give plays that would 
make “’Ception Shoals” look as innocent 
of suggestion as “‘ Pollyanna.” 

What is said to be the biggest railroad 
wreck ever staged for the movies is planned 
for the State of Delaware. Ten coaches and 
a locomotive are to be sacrificed. 
day, an enterprising director will film a 
mecting of the celebrated irresistible force 
of Physics with the equally celebrated 
immovable body. 


Some 


Difference of opinion exists regarding 
the position of the petticoat in the 
schedule of new fashions. 

— The Woman’s Page. 


Off-hand, our guess would be about three 
inches abéve the knee. 


Stories which emanate from’ high 
German quarters are to the effect\ 
that a statement of terms is to be 
expected from Berlin. 

— A Washington Correspondent. 


The source of information in “high Ger- 
man. quarters’”’ is doubtless our old friend, 
“ . . . 
the ~ man high in the councils of the party, 
whose name for obvious reasons cannot be 
mentioned.” Party politics are a trifle slow 


just now and the mysterious gentleman may 
have shifted his base. 





“The dancers of the various nations 
reflect the soul of these nations. 
The dances strike as deeply as do the 
poetry or the painting.’’- 

— Pavlowa. 


But not as deeply as the shrapnel. 
A newspaper correspondent speaks of ‘‘the 
legal ‘battle” incidental to getting Harry 
Thaw out of Pennsylvania and back into 
the jurisdiction of New York. A battle! 
Think of a State fighting for the privilege 


of keeping Harry Thaw! Be it said to his 
credit, Governor Brumbaugh signed the 
extradition papers with the speed of a man 
dropping a hot plate. 











HE: “ May I use the glasses, Emma?” 
SHE: “ Certainly, if you'll reverse them.” 


When shells explode in New Jersey and 
a couple of men and much glass are shattered, 
When shells 


explode in France and ten thousand men are 


we speak of it as a calamity. 


shattered, we speak of it as magnificent 
artillery fire and praise the skill of the 
gunners. Distance lends, etc., etc. 

What is the matter with our vaudeville 
To date, none of them has noted 
the dramatic possibilities in a professional 
union of Lawson and Thaw. 


agencies? 


Servants in China don’t talk back, says 
the former Princess Der Ling, and they 
never expect tips. As Colonel Roosevelt 
so forcefully points out, what we must 
vigilantly guard against is the Chinafication 
of America. 


“It’s all very well for Lloyd George 
to sit home and talk about knock-out 
blows and plan away our lives, but I 
tell you when we’re in the trenches 
it’s peace for us at any price.” 


— A Couple of English Officers. 
If these two officers should ever visit 
Oyster Bay, they will have to get their 
luncheon at a restaurant. 
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3 Correct Things to Think 


Almost every popular magazine contains a 


fashion page. What clothes to wear and when 
to wear them, thes¢ two burning problems 
are treated by an army of editors the world 
over. But, after all, fashion in clothes is 
secondary to fashion in thought. The first 
impression we make may depend upon the 
style of our garments, but the lasting im- 
pression depends upon the cut and fashion 
of our phrases. A threadworn phrase, the 
parade of a discarded intellectual thought 
model, may damn a person socially sooner 
than would a coat out at the elbows. 

Puck will therefore conduct the world’s 
first and only fashion page of thought. If 
you want to know the very latest fashion 
among ‘“‘intellectuals,” if you want to have 
your conversation cut along the most ap- 
proved lines, if you wish to know the thing 
in style with the most up-to-date well dressed 
conversationalists, you must study this page 
religiously. Learn “‘the correct things to 
think.” 

For, although women have been sermgnized 
for decades for their voluntary slavery to 
the tyranny of fashion, it has recently been 
discovered that fashion is not tyranny, it is 
an expression of man’s inner need for novelty 
and variety. Fashion exists not only in 
suits and coats, hats and shoes, limousine 
bodies and furniture, but our very modes of 
thought are cut out on definite patterns, 
our scientific truths, ‘‘our social theories,”’ 
our “political phrases,” our “culture,” in 
short, are all subject to changes in style just 
as is milady’s hat. 

Every time a new theory appears, we are 
assured that there is really nothing new in 
all this; that it dates back to the beginning 
of thought. But in this thought styles do 
not differ from vogues in dress, for here, too, 
everything dates back to the very beginning. 
A directoire gown does not differ in principle 
from the gown worn by Eve, shortly after 
the famous first eipsode in a Garden. But 
the same craving for change which led to 
the many styles in dress adapted since the 
apple-leaf garment, has also led to a constant 
evolution in the gowns with which man 
“decks” his nakedness of thought, to cover 
his ignorance from the eyes of the great 
goddess Wisdom. 

Fashion in Dress has ‘been practically 
dictated from one center. For the last few 
decades Paris has been the arbiter of the 
design of the many variations of the Apple 
Leaf worn by men and women. Iu the field 
of theories, Paris has not gained exclusive 
control of the thought styles of the world. 
From Mauet’s Impressionism to Matisse’s. 
Post Impressionism, from Hugo’s democracy 
to Sorel’s syndicalism, from Verlaines’decadent 
verse to Charpentier’s Realistic Opera, from 
Pasteur to Carrel, Paris has sent out its style 
sheets to the principal cities to be syndicated 
throughout the world. They all have been 


Fashion in World of Thought 


Conducted by Louis Weinberg = 
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making conversational patterns which have 
given much of the color to the intellectual 
studio and club 
gatherings for a number of seasons. But 
Freud is Viennese, Diaghileff is Russian, 
Gordon Craig is English, Shaw is Irish, 
Kultur is German, and Tagore is Hindu. 
Thought styles, coming as they do from 
every corner of the world, need more even 
than dress, a fashion sheet which shall act 


atmosphere of our teas, 
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as a clearing house, a barometer of accepted- 
ness, and of social fitness. 

How is one tobe certain unless Puck 
addresses itself to the task whether Prag- 
matism is new or passé? Is Bergson the latest 
model for philosophical phrases or is Tagore’s 
mysticism to be the style for the coming 
season? What is the very latest in genetics? 
Has birth control yet reached the point 
where a debutante must discuss it with a 
poet, if she is to be a modern? Is Socialism 
a garment worn only by the conservative 
dresser? Just when will Syndicalism and the 
direct action of the I. W. W., at present only 
worn by the demimonde among intellectuals, 
come into fashion with the stylish thinkers? 

This last is a knotty question, forinthought 

(Continued to page 38) 


The Young Lady Across the Way 


By Harry J., Westerman 
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The young lady across the way says she guesses her father’s health must be a great 


deal better now, as she overheard the doctor say his blood pressure had never been highes: 
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From “Nagels Lustige Welt,” Berlin 


“Now, we surely march to Berlin.” 
























































From “Guekkasten 


- Shall I use the knout on them?” 
“No, let them first give their donations.” 





























From “Le Rire,"’ Paris From ‘“Satyroken,"’ 


“THE ANSWER” 


A PEACE MESSAGE? 
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The Funniest Thing That Ev 


Max Remembered the 
Free Lunch 


Max is my_ mastiff. 
Seth is —or 
law. He has disowned me. 


Mary is my wife. 
rather, was — my father-in- 


1 never really lied to Mary, either while 
we were engaged or after marriage. Because 
all her family were colonels and majorettes 
in the cause of Prohibition, and because 
Mary herself was thoroughly convinced 
that the taking of a glass of beer was an 
earmark of degeneracy, I never allowed her 
to know that my walks after dinner were not 
solely for the purpose of giving my giant 
dog exercise. 

Max and I had formed the custom of stop- 
ping at the Flite — that’s four blocks away 
—and consuming a bottle and a scrap or 
two of the sausage. I took the beer, and 
Max got the meat. 


years we did the same thing, except on the 


Every evening for two 


rare occasions when we were away from home, 

Then came one unlucky evening when 
Seth — Mary’s father — called. From seven 
until nine-thirty he ranted about the evils 
of drink, and the prospects of making 
Illinois go “dry” at the next election. I was 
MQ 


Easy | asks 


It happened one sunny morning in autumn. 
I was one of a party of more or less.experienced 
Nimrods who were in pursuit of the festive 
mallard at a small lake in Northern Min- 
nesota. This particular morning, having found 
the lake temporarily vacated by the web- 
footed folk, an excursion to a nearby lake 
was proposed. 

A tall, angular fellow, who edited our local 
weekly, and myself, being of the “less ex- 
perienced Nimrods,” were cast for the rile 
of “goats” in a bombastic one-act tragedy. 

So it was that we were sent ahead of the 
party as advance skirmishers with minute 
instructions as to the location of a certain 
bay of the lake where many fat ducks were 
wont to doze in the warm sunshine. 

We began by executing a number of skilful 
and noiseless advances toward the area of 
operation. The country editor carried a 
miniature machine gun which would bark 
five times without reloading, while I was 
blessed with a young double-barreled cannon. 
We were both loaded for close range and 
maximum killing power. As the morning 


Spue 


conspicuously .silent, but Mary and he did 
not notice. My wife told him how both 
she and J hated the stuff, and although | 
was uneasy I' did not dare deny the soft 
impeachment at that moment. 

When Seth decided to leave, Mary got 
the notion of walking a few blocks, and 
invited me and Max to escort. So the four 
of us stalked gravely along, discoursing on 
the evils of alcohol. 

I forgot to tip off Max, however. Just 
as we passed the front of the Flite, the big 
dog stopped dead in his tracks and looked 
expectantly at me. I! tried not to notice, 
and to appear unconcerned. 

Great chance! As soon as the canine 
saw that I was not coming of my own accord 
— Max weighs more than I do — he ga‘loped 
up, seized me by the overcoat, and despite 
my blows and protestations and despite 
the horror of Seth and Mary, he dragged me 
straight through the swinging doors and up 
to the bar. 

What could a man do? All the evidence 
was against me, so I pleaded guilty and 
followed my usual program. 


A. M. R., Chicago, III. 


had been cold we had clad ourselves thorough- 
ly and now the glare of the hot sun called 
forth tricklings of honest perspiration on our 
grim visages — but doggedly we labored on. 

Finally, drawing near the hunting ground 
we began a stealthy advance in mass for- 
mation, the editor leading the way through 
a bog of tangled grass, with myself bringing 
up the rear. Not a sound broke the stillness. 

Suddenly the editor brought up his gun 
with the precision of a minute man and 
took aim. Rushing up to see what it was 
I found him levelling his gun with murderous 
intent on a fat mallard. ' 

‘Wait a minute,” I whi@\ered hoarsely, 
“Jet me get a shot, too. Oh look! There 
are about fifty of them!” 

Off to'one side, bobbing gracefully on the 
waves, floated 15 or 20 healthy ducks. 
Quickly we both took aim at the’ thickest 
part of the flock and the quiet of nature was 
disturbed by the roar of our guns. 

Great gods and little goldfish! ‘Thru the 
cloud of smoke we saw eight canvas decoy 
ducks keel over and promptly sink, while 
the others never even fluttered a wing! 


— A, O. P., Chicago, Ill. 


V r. c so “ 


‘a Happened To Me 





Feminine Vanity 

I sometimes envied the beautiful forms of 
my classmates at college because their 
clothes’ showed to such advantage. But I 
was an athicte heart and soul and as a 
result was as straight and as slim as an 
ironing beard. Withal, I was determined 
to look well at the College Tea, which was 
only a few days off, as I had a new gown 
for the occasion and was to be introduced 
to a real Fordham satellite. 

With serious intent to look well, I hastened 
to a department store, the only large one in 
town, and purchased a feminine bust form, 
made of rubber blown ‘up and held in shape 
by corking the tube. In high spirits I returned 
to my room and carefully hid it from prying 
cyes. 

The afternoon of the Tea arrived, I was 
gloriously arrayed in my new gown, with 
my new form adding much outline to my 
too slim figure, and felt not a little flattered 
upon hearing the passing comments, But 
none could account for the change that had 
caused the comment. 

At last I unconsciously found myself in 
I could 
not remember the introduction or how I 
managed to lead him to the cozy window 
seat partly hidden by palms, or who served 
us with tea. I do remember, however, his 
large brown cyes, bright with enthusiasm, 
his interesting conversation and his unusual 
magnetic individuality. He wore a deep 
red rose in his button-hole, which I remarked 


the company of the Fordham hero, 


upon, and’ was as quickly presented with the 
object of delight. He proceeced deftly to 
remove it and place it artistically on my 
dress 

Suddenly there was a shrill squeak which 
seemed to tear the atmosphere in a ragged 
line, and the melodious exhaling of a balloon 
laughed at the rose, at the Fordham youth 
adjusting it, and at me. His expression was 
one of blank amazement, and ahead of me 
I could sec a number of faces peering in 
my direction through the palms. I felt the 
hot blood rush to my neck and face, and as 
1 dropped my head in embarrassment I 
beheld a limp hanging piece of shiffon 
smothering the rose, and one side of my 
expensive figure in a total collapse. 

My Fordham hero seized my hand, gave 
it a friendly squeeze, then whispered in my 
ear — “it’s all right, girlie, — I’m a medical 


student.” — E. M. M ,-’14, Brooklyn 











rom Bedloe’s Islan 


A Satirical Fantasy 





By Samuel Hoffenstein 


In the gray afternoon the ‘tall bastions of 
Manhattan rose like the van of a monstrous 
army, fronting the bay; each distinguishable 
in its separate form. Then suddenly, the 
cold, brief{twilight sank into the sea; in a 
breath, it was dark; and the huddled mam- 
moths were no more. Night, the planet-eyed, 
had beheld a whimsical: vision, and struck 
it out in granite. 

When I turned again, the immovable 
giants had marched into the.sea. In their 
place, the magical hand of electricity — 
the’ tamed lightning of Man— had traced 
upon the canvas of, the dark, one huge 
Byzantine palace, mafy-towered, transparent, 
larger than a dream, illumined as for a 
banquet of gods and men. Here the Thes- 
salian sunrise that Struck fire from the eyes 
of Zeus, was no more than a candle-flame; 
in this blaze, substance melted like tallow; 
it was truly a palace of light. 

This was, indeed, a gala night, whose echoes 
should shake the pillars. of the universe; in 
this shimmering, many-towered temple were 
met, in festive conclave, the hierarchies of 
all worlds; Man had reached his apex, and 
the princes of the Milky Way sat down to 
rejoice with the princes of Tellus. 

What else befitted. this splendor that 
flattered praise? What,else was worthy of it? 

Behold, the heavens themselves were 
emptied of their hosts in honor of the occasion; 
but one or two stars remained on lonely 
watch, with the masked and restless wind 
that patrolled the waters; the glory of the 
others had descended with their princes 
into this Palace of Manhattan, where Time 
himself, paused to smirk at his own triumph, 
and where the Wisdom of Ages sat down, 
an honered guest, rewarded at last for his 
centuries of travail. 

So it seemed from Bedloe’s Island. 

Let us enter the banquet hall, and look 
upon the feast! 

+ * * 

Even as the boat approaches, the palace 
crumbles; the picture fades out; the canvas 
of-the dark again stretches blank and un- 
decipherable behind the giants returned 
from the sea, rising like the van of a mon- 
strous army; each distinguishable in its 
separate form. One by one, the fire-striped 
mammoths crawl dumbly from the wreck of 
the dissolving vision, lifting blind, bewildered 
faces towards Heaven — the Woolworth, the 
Singer, the Whitehall, those other graven 
human rages whose shadows are so long 
upon the sea, but whose stature is so little 
against Eternity —less, perhaps, than the 
meanest peasant’s cottage in the brimming 
autumn fields; less, too, than the barest 
artist’s attic, where the stars rain through, 
and with them, some breath from that 
Long Vista at whose end Man is silhouetted, 
still climbing towards spaces beyond space, 
and ages*beyond Time, with the burden of 





life lying a thousand dreams behind, and the 
undreamed vitality of death pulsing in him 
like the thunder of God Himself. / 

We stand upon Bedloe’s Island, which is 
our little vanity, hemmed in by the an- 
decipherable sea, whose syllables sound the 
secrets cf the Infinite, and we look upon 
our work as a triumph that Time himself 
pauses to smile at in content. 

From Bedloe’s Island the towers of Man- 
hattan are welded into a palace where gods 
rejoice with men at the feast of Man’s apex. 

But the boat of Truth transports us 
thither—and the palace is become New 
York! 
¥ And the feast is what? 

It is recorded every day in the headlines 
of the newspapers. 

It is the feast of Dives and Lazarus, and 
Christ and Satan, and Judas and John, and 
the seventy years of a man at the table of 
the flesh. Death is the servitor. Look upon 
it a moment in the Palace of Manhattan. 

Behold how Mrs. D. million 
dollars’ worth of pearls around the throat 
of the Muse of Song, and expects that 
strangled lady to sing to her at the opera! 

Behold how one girl sells herself to any- 
body who will buy, for a dollar, and is 
arrested for it, and how another girl sells 
herself to a half-decayed millionaire four 
times her age and gets a limousine for it! 

Behold how the five million ride in the 
subway! 

And how the five thousand ride above it! 

Behold how the poet would starve if. he 


hangs a 


were not also a plumber! 

And how the little end girl in the musical 
show, whose art can be measured with a tape 
and held in two arms, is acclaimed in the 
newspapers and pointed out in the streets 
as a celebrity! 

Behold how the debutante comes out! 

And how the widowed charwoman. with 
three children stays in! 

Behold how the fat-paunched,  string- 
souled gambler in Wall Strect nothings, 
who serves neither Use nor Beauty; who 
neither tills a field, nor writes a poem, nor 
composes a song, nor designs a house, nor 
builds a bridge, nor heal§: the sick, nor 
weaves, a cloth, grows pompous and im- 
portant! 

And how the world applauds his pomposity 
and importance! 

AULLUNUUEOOUAEGDAOEVERAV LETS 
Emotional 
My heart flames up like any lamp; 
My feelings, overcharged, betray me. 
I kiss her. What! A lurid Vamp? 
Ah no! My little daughter Amy. 


Once more I yield. Again the spell 
Is on me strong. A kiss “another! 
Aha! A chorus damésel? 


Oh, Claude, how can you! Amy’s mother. 








Behold how Society dances and dines, and 
overdyesses and underdresses, and country- 
clubs, and gets divorced, and marries titles, 
and wastes what others sweated, bled, starved, 
sorrowed and diced for! 

And gets its names and pictures into the 
papers! 

Behold how Fifth Avenue flourishes! 

And how the Bowery does not! 

Behold the great cathedrals! 

And shadow- of the great 
cathedrals people talk of the greatness of a 
man who has five millions, and the wonder of 
his wife’s gowns, but do not ‘talk of the 
greatness of a good man’s soul or a gifted 


how in the 


man’s genius! 

Behold the Midnight Follies! 

And the Potter’s Field! 

Behold the thés dansants, and ‘the cabarets 
and the supper rooms of the exclusive hotels 
that exclude everything! 

And the dusty 
shelves! 

And the dusty poets walking in the streets! 

Behold the tumult about a President! 

And the tumult about a financier! 

And the tumult about an actor! 

And the surpassing tumult about a vam- 
pire on the screen with her soul in her hips! 


poets sleeping on the 


And behold the silence about a prophet, 
a poet, a saint, a man who thinks about 
God and what Life is, and about a woman 
who loves a man for his sins ‘and his poverty! 

Look upon the feast in the Palace of 
Manhattan! 


The palace is crumbled away; the gods 
are sped to Olympus; the princes of the 
Milky Way are shining once more in their 
separate stars. Time moves on again, 
seeking a triumph in Death. 

Only the sky remains of the glory, and 
there are the poets, the prophets, the saints, 
the men who think about Ged and what Life 
is, and the women who love men for their 
sins and their poverty. 

Wealth, fame, pleasure — these 
are the bastions of Manhattan, the standards 
of Earth — and they crumble away. 

The standard of Eternity is the compre- 
hension of Eternity. The peasant, thanking 
a God who waters his fields; the sailor 
dreaming a Vision out of Time that swirls 
in the storm; the priest, holding Man greater 
than a life; the poet reading the syllables of 
the undecipherable sea; the saint giving the 
hostage of his soul to Immortality; the 
workman sending the love of his children as 
incense unto God —these attain moments 
out of which are made palaces that endure! 

The rest crumbles! The mammoths of 
Manhattan lean their shoulders on Death! 
The palace they make is the magic of Night. 
Even as the boat approaches it perishes. 
But we stand upon Bedloe’s Island! . 


power, 
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ue —— ——-- —— came 


would 
than 
or sat least realize that such 


that the 
other 


Sometimes I wish 
itself about 
those of sex, 


stage 
worry moralities 
moralities exist. 

and in 
time we might be able to interest ourselves 


There really are a few, you know, 
That, however, 
and probably shall. 


Sex is the theatre’s great asset. 
* * * 


in them, if we got the chance. 


we never get, never 


It is difficult to view the topic from a new 
angle, and I was very much amused at the 
made by H. Adams 
in his play for Madame Nazimova, called 
** ’Ception Shoals.” Mr. Adams needed a 
ae (I believe that is the 

“ignorant”’) that 
the high school maiden would have been a 
revelation to her. Mr. Adams felt that he 
must have that sort of a heroine. So where 
did he go for her? To Harlem? No. To 
the Bronx? No. To Jersey City? No. 
To Poughkeepsie? No. He went to a 
lighthouse near an island 
California.” 


sublime effort Austin 


heroine so “innocent’ 


usual adjective applied to 


‘off Southern 
There dwelt the ‘‘innocent”’ 
one, alone with her popper, who was a 
stage “tyrant.” The lighthouse seemed 
to be an awfully fine school for “inno- 
cence’? — so fine that I should unhesita- 
tingly prescribe it for the tired metro- 
politan girl, in homeopathic doses. 
* * * 

A week or two at that lighthouse, for 
any precocious maiden, would be most 
efficacious. She might even forget all 
she knew —if she stayed a good many 
weeks. In “’Ception Shoals” the heroine 
longed to become a mother, and talked a 
great deal about it. Popper thought the 
entire matter quite shocking, so the poor 
girl languished, and just ‘‘ washed dishes.” 
Came to the lighthouse a stranger from a 
stranded ship, and the plot thickened. 
(Hitherto, it had merely chatted.) 

* * * 

All appeared to be going along quite 

nicely, thanks, when popper decided upon 






BYALN PALL 


‘intercepted letters” 
lowed the stranger to believe 
that the dear girl was dead. 
Thereupon, in the last act, 
she let down her back hair— 

as fractious stage ladies love 
| to do, crooned ala Ophelia to 
| arag baby in a cradle, and 

went out—out—to the vasty 

depths. 

en o’clock, and so did we. 
| Our vasty depths were in 
| Thirty-Ninth Street. And 
| ‘the “moral” was that if she 
had only known, 
didn’t know, this would never 
have happened, and we should 
have had no ‘“’Ception 
Shoals.” 


* * * 


and al- 


She went out at elev- 


what she 


es | L 
I thought that “’Ception Shoals” was 
over before the last act occurred, and prepared 
to go home happily. I had not anticipated 
the lapse into “‘tragedy”” — so sudden-like! — 
and it was a shock to me when.the curtain 
rose again. Mr. Austin’s idea had been so 
thoroughly impressed upon me, that I 
couldn’t quite perceive the object of the last 
act, except to tub it in a bit more. All 
children Must know. That was 
is that if they 
of theatre-going with a few 

thrown in, they Witt know. My 
(but tell it not in Gath) that they DO know. 

* * * 

Mr. Austin Adams, 
one beautiful 
Shoals,” and it 
ment. Send 


the idea. 
All I can say take a course 
“* pictures” 
opinion is 


however, has-given us 
prescription in *Ception 
is —the lighthouse treat- 
your precocious progeny to 


It must be good for 


the nearest lighthouse 
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Boys could be 
just as ignorant if they tried hard. Of course, 
they don’t try, and that is the trouble. The 
topic is inexhaustible. 


boys as well as for girls. 


It is full of possibilities. 
I would even recommend to children that 


they give their parents an occasional - dose 


of lighthouse treatment. Parents nowadays 


aré extremely precocious —so unlike the 


nice early-Victorian parents of our childhood. 
* * * 


Madame Nazimova, whom I adore, was 
delightfully artistic and nearly plausible in 
the early episodes of “‘ *Ception~ Shoals.” 


se 


Perhaps she is not as much of an “enigma” 
as she used to be in the days of her wonderfal 
Ibsen career, but she is presistently interest- 
however, she 
She scemed 
to be glad to get her voice back from the 


ing. In the tragic act, was a 


trifle strident and melodramatic. 


’ 


**movies,” where it had been confined in the 

Throughout the 
the charm of this 
actress was most appealing, and we were 
all glad to welcome her back to the 
‘*legitimate” 
of course, being illegitimate. 


dungeons of the films. 


play, notwithstanding, 


— pictures and vaudeville, 
There were 
but five people in her company, and three 
of them at least were excellent, to wit, 
Charles Mitchell 
Henry To my 
Harmon’s work stood forth so conspicuously 


Lewis, and 
mind, Mr. 


Bryant, 
Harmon. 


that it was really the most notable feature 
of “*’Ception Shoals.” 
> * * 

The revival of A.. F. Thomas’ play 
“‘Her Husband’s Wife” was practically 
a novelty to me. I had never seen §it 
I was abroad when it 
I almost 


before; as 
originally done five years ago. 
wish I had been akroad this time too. 
(The play was so tenuous and so vapid.) 
The idea was good—that of a malade 
imagtnaire, who is anxious to provide a 
wife for her husband when she has shuffled 
off. But the fantasy was boiled. Instead 
of being a souffé, it became a pudding. 
It was heavy and argumentative. 


was 





the good old theatrical ruse known as 
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« Putting Wilson In A Hole” 











VERY rose has its thorn. The Lawson “leak” 
inquiry furnished Wall Street with both. For 
more than a decade, Thomas W. Lawson of Boston 
has been a discredited man among the ‘‘conservative” 
men of the financial district. They have refused to 
recognize him as a reputable financier, describing him 
variously as a charlatan, a mountebank, and a joke. 

Since the serial publication of ‘Frenzied Finance,” 
Wall Street has held itself virtuously aloof from 
Lawson. Nothing he might say, however black the 
type in which he said it, was deemed worthy of notice. 
To deny his statements was to recognize him; to dignify 
him with a standing. Alas! ‘ 

Yes, alas! Just that. For now, when Wall Street 
- would like nothing better than a chance to discredit 
the Wilson administration, it is restrained automat- 
ically from doing so. It cannot of a sudden discover 
a credible and a creditable Lawson. While it still 
stharts from the disappointment of last November, 
and would tilt with grim glee at any seemingly weak 
spot in the administration armor, it must possess a 
stouter lance than the testimony of a man whose 
ways — again, alas! —it has scorned and held up to 
public ridicule for twelve years. It cannot frame an 
indictment upon the evidence of a charlatan and a 
mountebank. 

Pity Wall Street in its loss of an opportunity. But 
be not noisy, for Wall Street is sensitive; it is a time 
for silent, rather than vociferous, sympathy. Names 
were mentioned by Lawson, and they were not all 
Washington names. However we may take the 
“leak” disclosures, whether seriously or lightly, there 
is the unpleasantly protruding fact that Wall Street 
cannot “put the administration in a hole” without 
jumping in first itself. 


—f— 


A Lesson From 1864 

ERMANY; say the Allies, must “be beaten to 
her knees.” And after she has been beaten to 

her knees in a war of fire and sword, she is to be kept 
on her knees by a trade war. Germany is to be “‘iso- 
lated.” She may have markets for her products only 
by consent of her present enemies. The Allies must 
combine in commercial warfare, as they have combined 
in blood warfare, to crush Germany. That is the 


programme. 
If this policy be adhered to, the worst war in history 





,has ever had to face and solve. 


will be followed by the worst peace in history; worst 
in the sense that it can never be lasting. Trade warfare 
leads invariably to actual warfare, and has so ‘led 
since the world’s beginning. The present war, if it be 
succeeded by ruthless commercial throat-cutting, will 
never really cease. 

There are: many in this country who applaud the 
adamant policy of the Allies; there are many who 
question the manhood of all who doubt its wisdom. 
It is, in truth, a larger peace problem than the world 
But making all allow- 
ances for belligerent feelings and sympathies, we 
cannot admit that Abraham Lincoln had ‘the wrong 


idea when, rebuking passion and hatred, he wrote, 


“With malice toward none, with charity for all.” 
Or that Grant erred at Appomatox when he said 


quietly, “Let them keep their horses; they will need 


” 


them for the Spring plowing. 

Were Grant and Lincoln “weaklings?”” Were they 
“peace-at-any-price’” men? Is there nothing of profit, 
nothing of value, in their example? 


—o— 


Rush Hour Education 


HE New York Board of Eudcation is considering 

a proposal to erect a combination ten-story high 

and elementary school in Brownsville, Brooklyn. It 

has already installed a double-shift system in many 

buildings whereby it is possible to conduct two com- 

plete school organizations, sometimes of two thousand 

five hundred pupils each, under one roof. It permits 

the existence of classes containing fifty pupils and 
more. The reason for it all? Economy. 

We object to this method of doing things on the 
ground that it is not thorough enough. Why not 
commandeer the Woolworth Building? Let the sky 
be our limit. And as for fifty pupils — ridiculous! 
Three score’ and ten would not only be much more 
symbolic but more economical. The prinicpal, of 
course, will have to be a fleet-footed person to marathon 
through so many hallways and rooms, but, if he is not 
asthmatic, he ought to be able to scatter much sound 
educational advice as he dashes along. 

Cynical people might argue that New York is money 
mad and is trading the education of its young fora 
mess of pottage; that graduates of schools who find 
it difficult to learn spelling under present conditions 
will not be able to write even their names correctly 
later; that — but what’s the use? Cynics are persons 
who insist on uttering disagreeable things under the 
guise of truth. 
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— Drawn by C. R Macauley 


Entanglements 


























































BOR A 8 AEP I tall eR Lita sila be * 











IW 


Titer rea 
Ne ele > KEY! 





By Benjamin De Casseres 


The Great Reformation 


Now ten thousand years of peace on earth 
had passed away and all went well and 
stagnantly. 

Imagination and romance were now no 
more, and sweet reason and logic had turned 
men into automatic joy-machines. 

The races of the earth, of varied color 
and belief, lived in mellow amity side by 
side and the word “damn” had passed away 
utterly from the lips of men. 

But out of Mohlassus, down near the 
Mountain Ghelatine, came, one day, a 
prophet,. who preached the doctrine of 
Universal War for the regeneration of a 
fast-becoming idiotic mankind. 

And a great shout went up from the seven 
corners of the world crying each race for 
the death of the other, and they did hail 
Kruphzep, the War Avatai, as the Man of 
the Hour. 

And after one thousand years of lustral 
butchery mankind was strong and virile 
and normal again, and thus it was that there 
did end the Ten Thousand Years of Dismal 
Peace, known thereafter as Mhushtime. 

The intellectual calibre, the culture of a 
people, is known by its magazine covers. 
Now, if you want to know the American 
brand of culture, take a glance at the news 
stand — if you get what we mean. 

There is too much saltpeter in American 
literature. 


—fr— 
By the Aurelian Wall 


He came clothed in a star, 

And a rainbow he wore as a girdle, 

And his hair floated over the horizons of 
worlds. 


Taller than Thor, mightier than Prometheus, 

His steps wove worlds as he ran toward 
Lyra, 

Shaking the columns of air in his flight, the 
glory of his eye veiling the suns. 


So passed before my vision the eternized soul 
of Shelley, Avatar of Beauty. 


Health Hints 


Follow your appetite; it knows more than 
your brain. 

Sit in a draught if you can stand it; if 
you can’t, don’t. 

Sleep from twelve to fifteen hours a day; 
then spend the rest of the time in pleasure. 





Work as little as possible — a shirk out- 
lives an efficient machine. 

Remember that all colds are caused by the 
absence of alcohol in the blood. 

Too much sunshine will dull your brain. 

Drink plenty of cold water and anything 
else that will cure a thirst. 

If your constitution breaks down, live on 
your by-laws. 

Our siogan for 1917:—One hour for work, 
eight hours for sleep and fifteen hours to 
read the war néws! 


” 


Post-Mortem Bliss 

Time, like a mighty searchlight, will throw 
its rays on the monstrous battlefields, and 
the bleached and _half-fossilized cadavers 
will rise in its rays and acclaim the kings 
and the chauvinist diplomats as.the founders 
of international socialism. 

Of course these cadavers will not participate 
in the Blessed Age except metaphysically — 


which is said to be somewhat unsatisfactory. 


But, dear cadavers, stalking pale and flesh- 
less in that mighty calcium light, you will 
experience the bliss that comes from the 
knowledge that you gave your heads* and 


hearts /iterally to the Cause. 


¢ —_—_ —_— — 


























“Bubble, Bubble—” 


By Elias Lieberman 








SPEEDY LESSONS 
Reputations 

Do not play too carelessly with your 
reputations, children; they are fragile. One 
awkward move and presto! the best repu- 
tations go to smash. They are in the same 
class with hearts and sporting records — 
apparently made to be broken. 

Quit tugging at Albert’s hair, Clementina. 
Such conduct in a classroom is hardly comme 
il faut. You are not Carmen. He says 
you -have no heart that can be broken? 
Apparéntly he has been reading too much 
of Kipling. .Don’t mind what he says, 
little one. ‘Thank the daily 
that you still have your reputation. A 
heart may be repaired in a breach of promise 
suit, but a reputation — well, 
delicate subject. 

In melodrama women without reputation 
Gwendolyn, how 


newspapers 


it’s a very 


usually smoke cigarettes. 
often have I told you not to imitate vampires 
during school hours! 
restrict your attendance at feature motion 
pictures. I insulted your mother? Why, 
how in the world did I do that, child? Your 
mother smokes? Don’t cry, little Goldilocks. 
I was referring to melodrama, 
In the most approved circles it is the women 
without reputation 
What is it, Norbert? You would not call 
that reputation? What would you call it? 
Cease crinkling your eyebrows and wiping 
your glasses in that irritating 
I know you’re from Boston without all 
that stage business. You would call it 
notoriety? You wouldn’t last long as a 
society reporter, Norbert, my boy. As for 
me, I haven’t dusted my book of synonyms 
in a long while and I refuse to be bothered 
with subtle distinctions. 

There is a man in this town, children, 
whose business it is to see that the rest of 
us remain mentally and spiritually pure. 
He has a model reputation because he objects 
to models, unless they are so swathed and 
swaddled that one can’t recognize them. 
I wouldn’t ‘want to be that man, children. 
Why not?.,Well, some day I might bite 
myself by mistake and die of hydrophobia 
through sheer auto-suggestion. That would 
be very sad. The class is dismissed. 


—p— 


Model Hortense 
Hortense had a training with hardly a flaw, 
As becomes a superior child; 
At first she was taught to be wild about Shaw, 
And then to say Pshaw! about Wilde. 


Your mother should 


not society. 


who do not smoke. 


manner. 





Many a highbrow, attains his super-alti- 
tudes only by becoming exceedingly narrow. 
Elite 
“Father,” said little Johnnie, accepting 
his daily allowance, “I wish you wouldn’t 
hand me that nickel in such a_ horribly 
patronizing manner. Ostentatious giving 
is exceedingly bourgeois.” 
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Uncle 
Sam’s 
Mail 
Carriers 


Have brought thou- 
sands of letters telling 
of the health-benefits 
following a change 
from coffee to 


POSTUM 


Some people seem able to drink coffee, for a time, with- 
out much apparent harm to health and comfort. But there 
are many others to whom ‘it is definitely injurious to heart, 
stomach and nerves. 





If you are one of those with whom coffee disagrees, a 
change to the pure, delicious food-drink, Postum, would 
seem advisable — and 


“‘There’s a Reason’”’ 
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| OLD-STONE MILL ~NEWPORT 
_ FIRST: SYNAGOGUE ~NEW-ORLEANS. 
| UNIVERSALIST-CHURCH-NEW-OR§ 


' ALMS-HOUSE 


~NEW: ORLEANS 


| TOURO-INFIRMARY- NEW:ORLEANE 
|| OLD: JEWISH:CEMETERY—-NEWPORT "] 
| MASSACHUSETTS -FEMALE -HOSPITAL\ 
| FEMALE-ASYLUM-BOS TON 


| BOYS -ASYLUM - BOSTON 


Kk 
ie © 


“TOAST-READ ‘AT: THE-BANQUE T-GIVEN 
ON: THE, -OCCASION: OF -'THE -DEDICATION-OF 
| BUNKER-HILL‘-MONUMEN'T, JUNE -17:1843- 





: ALMS-HOUSES - JERUSALEM 

| | “ENDOWMENTS -TO-ALL HEBREW: 
i | CONGREGATIONS-IN- THE-COUNTRY” @ 

17: || “A‘LARGE-LEGACY-IN-FAVOR-OF- THE - 

| # || PROJECT-OF-RESTORING -THESCATTERD 

| TRIBES -OF-ISRAEL “TO- JERUSALEM” 


b: BUNKER: HILL: MONUMENT 
'#  AMOS:AND-JUDAH-VENERATED ‘NAMES ! 

' PATRIARCH:AND-PROPHE T-PRESS> THEIR 
EQUAL: CLAIMS, 
| LIKE-GENEROUS-COURSERS-“RUNNING-NECK 
ANDNECK’ 

| EACH:AIDS* THE: WORK:BY-GIVING ITA‘CHECK . , 
’ CHRISTIAN:‘AND- JEW, THEY:CARRY-OUT:ASPLAN jf i 
‘FOR “ THOUGH-OF DIFFERENT-FAITH, EACHIS 


IN-HEART-A-MAN- 
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— Drawn by Rodney Thomson 


Judah Touro, the Man and His Works 


— (See Pictorial History of America, page 22) 
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Judah Touro, severely wounded at the Battle of New Orleans while 
carrying ammunition to a hard-pressed battery 


— (See Pictorial History of America, page 22) — Drawn by Rodney Thomson 
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Jupau Touro. 


meACs. in the late ’30’s, patriots of 
New England and the Fast 
lanned the erection of the now well- 
teen Bunker Hill Monument by 
popular subscription. Fifty thou- 
sand dollars was needed. But in 
that day there were no wealthy men, 
as wealth goes now. It was more 
difficult to raise $50,000 than it would 
be now to ‘raise $5,000,000. They 
met with only’ failure, until it began 
to be feared the project would have 
to be abandoned. 

Only $10,000 of ‘the sum necessary 
had been subscribed, by the philan- 
thropist Amos Laurence, after years 
of seeking. Everybody was inter- 
ested, but money was scarce. And 
then, along in 1840, at the very 
moment when it appeared probable 
the monument would not be erected 
in that generation at least, help came 
from a wholly unexpected quarter. 

A man in faraway New Orleans 
sent his pledge for $10,000. The 
Louisiana metropolis had not even 
entered into the calculations of the 
canvassers.. Not so very long before 
it had been a French possession, and, 
apparently, they did not consider it 
asa possible source of supply. 

The donor requested that his name 
Should not be. used. But the organi- 
wers. disregarded his wish. -They 
spread broadcast the information that 
‘Judah Touro, merchant prince of 

w Orleans, and an American-born 
Jew, had given a sum jmméhse ‘in 

ise days. Touro, who always 
shrank from publicity in his philan- 
thropies, was humiliated and for a 
time it appeared probable that he 
would withdraw his pledge. But he 
did not do so. And ‘public interest 
was so stimulated that the remainder 
of the fund was subscribed. 

When in the presence of a great 
multitude and of many- notables, 
including the President of the United 
States and Daniel Webster, orator 
of the day, the monument which 
Touro’s generosity had made possible 
was unveiled in 1843, tribute was 
. paid him in the following verse, read 
by the’presiding officer: 


“Amos and Judah — venerated 
names! 
“Patriarch and prophet press their 


equal claims, 


VI 
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Pictorial —? of America 


A HIE 


A Merchant Prince of New Orleans 


SUMMONS 


“Like generous coursers, running 
neck and neck, 

**Each aids the work by giving it a 
check. 

“Christian and Jew, they carry out 
a plan 

“For though of different faith, each 
is in heart a man.” 


By this one gift, which had been 
given wide publicity, Judah Touro, 
whose giving for years had been 
voluminous but secret, became the 
most prominent American Jew in 
the first half of the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury. He held a place in this country 


equal to that then occupied in Eng-’' 


land by Sir Moses Montefiore. 

As he was fond of pointing out, 
Judah Touro first saw therlight when 
his native land became a nation. 
He was born in Newport, R. L., 
June 16, 1775. His father was the 
Rev. Isaac Touro, head of the New- 
port Jewish Congregation, and his 
mother was the former Reyna Hays, 
sister of the prominent Boston mer- 
chant, Moses Michael Hays. There 
were two other children in the family, 
Abraham, an older brother, and 
Rebecca, younger than Judah. 

When the majority of the Jews left 
Newport in the Revolution, the rabbi 
removed with his family to Kingston, 
Jamaica, where he died, Dec. 8, 
1783. Then-the widow, with her chil- 
dren, found shelter in the hospitable 
home of her brother in Boston. 
When she died, Sept. 18, 1877jyshe 
left her offspring to his caré The 
daughter later married Joshtia Lopez 
of New York; the boys went into 
their uncle’s business establishment. 

It was here, in his uncle’s home, 
that the tragic romance of Judah 
Touro’s life had its inception. His 
cousin, Catherine Hays, was a rarely 
beautiful girl. She and Judah, ‘only 
a lad in his teens, were mutually 
attracted to each other and, with the 
passing of the years, attraction ripened 
into an enduring love. But, alas! 
their blood relationship was too close 
to permit of marriage. 


They separated, Touro going to, 


New Orleans and Miss Hays to 
Richmond, Va. But they remained 
faithful to each other throughout 
their lives. Each remained ‘unwed, 
devoted to the other’s memory. Per- 


(Continued to page 23) 
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Old Colony 
Patte rn 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 
Underlying the beau 
by ebralwencelcsceretelit tet 
tion is the quality wares 
makes this silver plate 


a pr ized possession. 


Backed by an unqualit ied Pivetestiiters 


Sold by leading (§ Send tor illustrated 


dealers everywhe re Q cate alogne “¥94" 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 


Successor to Meriden Britannia © 


MERIDEN, CONN. 
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(Continued from page 22) 
haps, indeed, this  self-abnegation 
Wwhich was forced upon him was 
largely responsible in later years for 
his outpourings of charity and aid 
to the humble; the fallen and the 
Slowly. Who: knows? 

How much she must have been 
in his thoughts is instanced by a 
queer coincidence which occurred in 
January, 1834. In’ that month, 
Catherine ‘Hays died in Richmond. 
And, at the same time, in distant 
New Orleans, unaware of her death. 
Judah Touro-was drawing up a_will 
i} in which he named her as his chief 
m beneficiary. 

Spurred, perhaps, by a desire to 
get away from the hopeless thoughts 
his love induced, young Judah worked 
W avidly in his late teens mastering 
fl business details in his uncle’s Boston 
house. At the same time, he was 
making many acquaintances whose 
influence was to have profound effect 
“on his later years. For Moses Hays 
was a big man in Boston, and the 
biggest men of the city came often 
to his home and his offices to discuss 
current events and ‘to seek his counsel 
in matters of public import. Of 
course, the Touro boys came to 
know them, too. 

They were such men as Harrison 
| Gray Otis, son of the patriot James 
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Altogether unique is this quaint, 
original Sampler box with its old 
time atmosphere and its charming 
variety of the leading Whitman choc- 
olates and confections—since | 842. 









At the nearest Whitman agency 
(usually the leading drug store) or 
from us for $1.00. Ask for booklet. 


STEPHEN F. Wairman & Son, Inc. 
Philadelphia, U.S. A. iis fp 
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\ (Continued to page 24) Makers of Whitman’s Instantaneous 
q swat Chocolate,Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip 
be ACOLYTE Cae INN 
: Knees | 


m 86 Knees were invented during an era when 
life was less complex than at the present 
| day. The first persons to make use of knees 
wore the simplest forms of garments, draped 
ae or stuck loosely on the figure at any con- 
~ venicnt spot. They resided in trees or in 
primitive caverns, where they had plenty 
4 of room in which to dispose of their legs. 


a. Consequently the original system of attaching 
z knees to the human leg was eminently i 
E satisfactory 1 


A great change'has come over our mode of 
life, however. The present forms of clothing 
are such that the bending of the old-style 
ij knee causes. them to bulge, stretch and bag 
badly. If each leg had two knees so arranged 
that the leg were divided into three equal 
parts by the joints or hinges, everything 
e would be greatly simplified. When the leg 
Mi was bent, it would bend in a rough half- 
circle, instead of at right angles, as at present. 
Thus there would be less strain on the gar- 
ments, and our bills for tailoring and pressing 
would rapidly decrease. 

Similarly, the daily necessity of riding 
in crowded street-cars, living in infinitesimal! 
apartments and constantly attending moving 


pictuie’ shows, ‘take’ tt Sesteus that ‘oor ‘ MONG the new designs in Libbey Cut Glass and 


BP te 


Beri, Nal” 2 





~ 
vs 


knees should fold out of the way’ more Engraved Glassware are endless suggestions 
— compactly. This cannot be done unless for gift purposes. The last word in beauty, r 

















the human leg is supplied with two knees. in brilliancy and in richness of cutting is assured by 
In the interests of economy and progress, You will find the appearance of the century old Libbey trade-mark 
it seems advisable that the medical profession Libbey Cut Glass in every piece of genuine Libbey Cut Glass. 
begin experiments. to see how we can grow at the : . : 
we OSE ; 
| two knees to each-leg. leading dealers The Libbey Glass Co. 0 
— K. L. Roberts. in every city. Toledo, Ohio. 
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Illustration shows the model in actual size 
Presenting 


The new Octathin Model 


AN EXCEPTIONAL. VALUE AT $40.00 


No. 04—Ultra (better\'than 25 year) 14k 
gold filled, $40. 

No. 044—Heavy 14k solid gold Octathin 
case, $75. 

The ,movement is the genuine, original 
GRUEN VERITHIN, 17 Jewel, adjusted to 
five positions, temperature and isochronism 
—the thinnest durable watch made. 

GRUEN VERITHIN movements, with 
the trade mark PRECISION engraved on the 
plates, guaranteed to come within,Observatory 
time requirements—in heavy 14k solid gold 
Octathin case—priced as follows: 


No. 043—17 j. Precision, . 4 


No. 041—21 j. 
No. 642-—19 j. as 100 
No. 041X—21 j. Ex “ 165 


In green gold 14k case, $10 extra. Louis 
XIV dial—platinized or gilt, with 14k solid 
gold raised numerals on any of the above 
watches, $5 extra 


See the Certificate of Real Value 


Under the “Gruen-Special-Service System” 
the guarantee certificate in the box i is made 
out-in owner's name, with the agency’s and 
maker's signature attached after the watch 
is sold. 

No. C730—The Gruen “Octathin” Wrist- 
let, in 25-year gold-filled case, $25. In 14k 
solid gold case, $50. 

Go see the Gruen Octathin at the leading 
jewelers i in your city. If they are out of it, 
write us, specifying the model in which you 
are particularly interested, and mentioning 
your jeweler’s name and we will arrange for 
you to see it. 

Other “Gruen Verithin” models $25 to 
$250. Gruen Ladies’ Watches, Wristlets, or 
Sautoirs, $25 to $256. The Dietrich Gruen, 


the world’s finest pocket timepiece, $265 to, 
$650. 





Wateh 
The most beaut l watch 
in ca 


Write for “One Word from a Woman's Lips,” a book- 
let on watches and watch-making everyone should 
read before buying a timepiece. 


THE GRUEN WATCH MANUFACTURING CO- 
“Makers of the famous Gruen Watches 
since 1874” 

34 Government Brssiid Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Cincinnati maid Madre-Biel, Saientond 
Canadian Branch: Toronto, 





(Continued from page 23) 


~ Otis, and himself United States Sena- 


tor and mayor of Boston at different 
periods; Thomas H. Perkins, pro- 
jector of the first American railroad, 
and the Rev. Samuel J. May, abo- 
litionist leader. When he became 
rich in New Orleans, remembering 


« May’s precepts, Judah Touro used 


to go into the slave markets and 
buy negroes merely in order that he 
might give them their freedom. 

More and more, his uncle entrusted 
Judah with weighty business commis- 
sions. One such mission led him into 
one of the adventures incident to 
the troubled times. ‘It was in 1798, 
while as his uncle’s agent he accom- 
panied a consignment of valuable 
merchandise to: the’ Mediterranean 
that the vessel fell in with a French 
privateer. A spirited battle occurred. 
But the ship fought gallantly, beat 
off the Frenchman, and delivered 
her cargo safely. 

On his return to Boston, Yankee 
friends urged Judah Touro to open a 
business establishment in New Or- 
leans. Although Louisiana still was 
a French possession, it held out big 
trade promises which the New En- 
landers were eager to scize. A trust- 


. worthy man was needed to act as 


their agent, and Judah Touro was 
(Continued to page 26) 
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The Sultan 
By Arthur Brooks Baker 


The Sultan is a personage of majesty and 
might, who doesn’t need a party boss to 
tell him what is right. He doesn’t stand 
upon the stump and make the eagle scream, 
nor trap the _people’s) franchise with an 
underhanded scheme. He doesn’t sound the 
press upon its tax or tariff views, but simply 


tells the grand vizier to tighten up the 


screws, 

The Sultan is a personage of great domestic 
scope, whose marriage bonds are fashioned 
with considerable rope. His better, halves 
can always do exactly as they please; when 
not restrained by locks of which the Sultan 
has the keys. Where other men would 
take to drink and soak their foolish hides, he 
goes and adds a unit to his complement 
of brides. 

The Sultan is a personage who has to 
watch his pelt, and keep his nose alert for 
foes whose presence may be smelt. He sleeps 
in short installments, using but a single 
eye, unless he has a great desire to waken in 
the sky. And when at last the Sultan dies, 
replete with years and fame, eleven hundred 
little heirs divide his wealth and name. 


The Movie Star 


She shows all emotions — love, anger, sur- 
prise, 
Fear, hatred — the way she knows best: 
By rapidly blinking her beautiful eyes 
And gracefully heaving her chest. 
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—in society 

—in business 
Your activities have be- 
come so strenuous that 
good tailoring suggests 
and good taste demands 
the protection afforded 


by 





Coat Shields 


And in these days when 
few fabrics are “‘guar- 
anteed fast colors’’ it is 
doubly important that 
you keep your coats 
dry. Ask your tailor to 
put Omo Coat Shields 
in your coats. 

THE ,OMO MFG. CO. 

75 Walnut St., Middletown, Conn. 
Makers of OMO Dress Shields, White Clover 


Dress Shields, Infants’ Pants, Sanitary 
Sheeting and Specialties. 
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The Slaxwell Sedan 
$985 


HEN you drive a Maxwell 

Sedan, your motoring enjoy- 
ment is continuous throughout the 
entire year. You enjoy the good 
weather to the utmost;*you do not 
mind the bad weather. 


This convertible car gives all of 
the satisfaction and service of two 
cars with only one maintenance 
cost. 


It is only a few minutes work to 
raise or lower the windows. When 
the car is open, it is a perfect 
touring car; when closed, it is as 


Touring ,Car, $635 Cabriolet, $865 


















snug and comfortable as the most 
expensive electric car or limousine. 


The Maxwell Sedan is built on 
the regular Maxwell Chassis, insur- 
ing the-usual Maxwell economy in 
upkeep. 

There is rare good sense in this 
car— perfect touring service in 
Summer, complete protection for 
the family in Winter —at the mod- 
est price of $985, f. o. b. Detroit, 
made possible only by the big pro- 
duction of the Maxwell Factories. 


You are invited to inspect this. 


Roadster, $620 Town Car, $915 


1 Maxwell Motor Company Ine Detroit, Mieh.* 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN’—THOMAS JEFFERSON 























User Writes: 


“During the month of Septem- 
ber 1916 Mr. and 
myself made a trip into Elk City, 
Idaho, ours being the first ma- 
chine that ever successfully ac- 
complished this trip. The road 
over which we traveled was 
covered with sharp granite and 
quartz boulders. 

“Our car was equipped with 
three different brands of tires 
two being brand new and two 
that had run less than a thousand 
miles. In addition to this, we 
carried two extra tires. In climb- 
ing over the steep ridges, some- 
times at a grade of 25%, we com- 
pletely stripped the rubber off 
the rear tires, with the exception 
of your QUAKER which stood 
the trip both ways without any 
apparent wear and _ without 
change. On the opposite rear 
wheel we changed tires three 
times and wore them out com- 
pletely. Your QUAKER has run 
since then 1800 miles and is still 
in good condition. We are to- 
day ordering three additional 
QUAKERS to fully equip the 
car. You sure have converted us. 

(Name and address on request) 


UAKER 


5000- 


Mie LLIRES 


TEMPERED RUBBER 


Quakers 
are adjust- 
ed ona 
5000-mile 
basis, but 
show mile- 
age records 
of 7000, 
7 0:0 :6:., 
11,000 
miles and 
more. Ask 

| yourdealer 

| for Quaker 

Tires,or 
write for 
name of 
nearest 
Quaker a- 
gency. Ad- 
dressDept. 
. 


Quaker City 


Rubber Co. 
Philadelphia 
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(Continued from page 24) 

that man. At length, in October, 
1801, he set forth upon a momentous 
voyage, which did not land him in 
the southern ports until February 
of the following year. 

With the business sent him by his 
northern friends as a basis, he pros- 
pered greatly in the ensuing ten years, 
becoming one of the leading business 
men of the town. Then the second 
war with England came in 1812, 
and New Orleans was threatened. 
Forgetting his business, he put love 
of country first, closed his storerooms 
and enlisted as a private in the ranks. 

He was one of a little group of 
soldiers resting behind their bulwarks 
of cotton bales on the levee when an 
officer rushed up hastily, New Year’s 
Day of 1813. 

‘One of our batteries is almost 
out of ammunition,” the officer cried. 
“It is under British fire and ‘will be 
forced to surrender unless .it gets 
new stores. Who will volunteer to 
carry them?” 

No enormous, armored motor wains 
to transport ammunition in those 
days! Whoever volunteered would 
have-to stagger across a wide interval 
of open ground, exposed to British 
fire, dragging baskets weighted with 
the smaller projectiles in use then. 
It was almost certain death. 

“T will.” 

It was the voice of Judah Touro. 
Others followed him, and the perilous 

(Continued to page 27) 


One Wish Ungratified 
Tue Wire: You promised that if I 
would marry you my every wish would be 
gratified. 
Tue Husspanp: Well, isn’t it? 
Tue Wire: No; I wish I hadn’t married 


you. 


Cause and Effect 
Tue Porice Macistrate (incredulously): 
madam, that this 
prisoner — this ‘physical wreck — gave vou 


You mean to tell me, 


a black eye? 

Tue Lavy: Yes, Your Honor, but he 
wasn’t a physical wreck until he gave me 
the black eye. 


In China, (the older an egg is the more 
valuable it becomes, eggs guaranteed 100 
years old being served as great delicacies. 
At last, we are one with the Colonel in that 
we oppose, and most vigorously, ‘the 
Chinafication of the United States.” 


Woman’s Ages 
It has been said that’a man has seven 
ages. 
Women are more stable. 
age and stick to it. 


They have one 





BACK 
LACE 


Your corsets make or mar the 
beauty and attractiveness of your 


‘figure. Thousands of women have 


found that the secret of better 
health, graceful contour and cor- 
rect poise lies in the fashionable 


and that is why they invariably 
select them, either back.lace or front 
lace. Your local dealer sells them 
from $3.50 upwards. Our new cat- 
alog, the ROYAL BLUE BOOK, 
will be mailed free upon request 
to Department K. 

ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET Co, 

s Z@) $1) eo OP 


New York Chicago San Francisco 


FRONT 
LACE. 
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Probably - 
the : 

; most popular 
Oxford bag 

| made to-day— 












THE COUNTRY CLUB 


HIS Oxford is so 
crammed full with 


. value that we are almost 
ashamed to mention its 
low price. 


; Made of prime stock’ 
imported pigskin. Em- 
bossed with a_ walrus 
grain. Has English con- 
cealed leck. Handle | 
made and fastened in the | 
exclusive Likly way. 


1 

1 Inside lined with plaid 

English serge. Rubber- 
| ized pockets for toilet 

. articles on one side. Folio 

pockets*on other. 
Two sizes: 18 and 20 inch. 

| Price $16.00 to $22.50. 

> 

! 

" Send for our 72-page de- 
| ‘scriptive catalog. Describes 
| the widest and most varied line 

" i of luggage produced to-day. 
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no} Asks no favors of the baggage man 
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(Continued from page 26) 
attempt to relieve the redoubt began. 
They had not gone far with their 
precious freight when the British 
fire swept over them. Anxious eyes 
watching from the fort saw Judah 
Touro stagger, fall and lie still. 
He had been struck by. a 12-pound 
shot. 

It was late afternoon. When dark- 
ness descended, physicians hastened 
along, examining the wounded, groan- 
ing men. They came to Touro and 
shook their heads. He was not 
moaning, he was not writhing in 
agony. He lay so quiet and so still 
they said it was death. So they 
went away and left him. 

But one watched who knew and 
respected Judah Touro and would 
not accept the doctor’s dictum. Brit- 
ish fire again swept the field where 
Judah Touro lay, but Rezin D. 
Shepherd went out boldly from the 
American fortifications and carried 
Touro’s body back to ‘camp with 
him. The wounded man was not 
dead, but he would have died had 
it not been for Shepherd. He did 
not recover for many weeks. 

The two men afterwards became 
inseparable. It was a David and 
Jonathan affection that bound them. 
It defied time and distance. 

After some years, Shepherd moved 
to Virginia. They never saw each 

(Continued to page 28) 
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Lucky Matamora 


In Matamora, Illinois, there is a blind 
restaurant owner who keeps his own accounts, 
waits on his patrons, and finds his way about 
with as much celerity as though he were 
blessed with perfect eyesight. It is to be 
hoped that in some of the larger centres 
of food and culture in these broad United 
States there lives a hotel proprietor sufficiently 
enlightened to send to Matamora, Illinois, for 
the purpose of getting the blind restaurant 
owner to come to his establishment and give 
demonstrations to the waiters on How He 
Does It. 

If the waiters in our city restaurants could 
have a blind man show them that he can 
detect the presence of a patron, hurry to 
him, attend to his wants, bring the soup 
without sticking his thumb in it, and serve 
the remainder of the meal without resting 
behind a pillar every few minutes to talk 
with another waiter, then they should be 
shamed into delivering service at least five 
hundred per cent better than that which 
they had been accustomed to give. 

Too many waiters in our best restaurants 
have eyes but see not unless a large tip 
is wagged before them. A city could do 
worse than to start a municipal school for 
waiters, with the Blind Man of Matamora 
as the head instructor. 

But if Matamora knows when she has a 
good thing, she’ll refuse to let her blind 
restaurant owner go. She’s luckier than 
most communities. 
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Gritz 


For the man who 
wears silk hose 
regularly it is no 
economy to buy 
cheap hose. 


Sikk a losiery 


A pair of McCal- 
lum's will cost more 
than cheaper ones, 
but their rich beauty, 
faultless weave, and 
their strength to re- 
sist wear prove them 
a much better buy 
in the end. Ask to see 
McCallum quality. 


Sold at the Best Shops 


McCALLUM 
HOSIERY 
COMPANY 


NORTHAMPTON 
MASSACHUSETTS 
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Baby’s Bottle is Washed 
5000 Times 

In two years’ nursing/your wr 3d will 
feed from a bottle 5,000 times. Suppose 
the bottle is clean 4,901 times. Do you 
‘want your baby to run the risk of germs 
those other 99 times? The Hygeia can 
be cleaned clean every time. ou can 


trust a servant to care for the Hygeia 
bottle. 


Hygeia 


NURSING BOTTLE 
—neckless, 4s easy to clean as a glass 
tumbler, therefore safe and sanitary. And 
the rubber breast is broad and yielding 
yet non-collapsible—the nearest to natural 
nursing possible. A bottle endorsed by phy- 
sicians, nurses and think- 
ing mothers everywhere. 

L for name ia on 
ao hy hee he Sater 
THE HYGEIA NURSING 
BOTTLE CO.., Inc. 
1396 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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(Continued from page 27) 
other again in life. Yet so strong 
was this bond between them, that 
forty years after the incident of his 
rescue, Judah Touro in drawing up 
his last will, two weeks before his 
death, referred to Shepherd’s preser- 
vation of his life ‘‘under Divine 
Providence,” and made him his resid- 
uary legatee. Himself rich, Shep- 
herd, however, treated the bequest 
as a trust, and gave, it all to charity, 
thus swelling the huge amounts which 
Touro himself had left to charity. 

At the conclusion of the war, 
Judah Touro settled down into what, 
on the surface, was merely a humdrum 
business existence. His habits were 
clocklike in their regularity. Seeing 
him pass their windows morning and 
night at the same hours, men set 
their watches accordingly. He opened 
his office at a certain time, closed it 
at a certain time. 

This is the big period of his life. 
The passions of youth had been 
thrust down, leaving a residuum of 
sad understanding that tinctured his 
thoughts and deeds. The fighting 
(Continued to page 29) 
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A Lost Profession 
The senior class of the Pulitzer School of 
Journalism at Columbia University‘ recently 
went on strike, according to the news reports, 
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on the ground that the members had been 
asked to do an excessive amount of study. 
The breaking-point came, we are told, when 
the director ordered examination tests on 
two successive days. We can fancy the city 
editors of the newspapers of the United 
States peering gloomily out from beneath 
their green eyeshades, and _ pessimistically 
viewing the condition of the newspaper 
trade when the School of Journalism ideas 
shall have permeated it. They will doubtless 
picture the graduates of the school as young 
men who will complain bitterly when forced 
to work ninety-six consecutive hours on a 
red-hot murder story, or growl morosely 
when ordered to get an interview with 
Theodore Roosevelt’ even though they find 
it necessary to chase him ten thousand 
miles in a hack. Ifi this, though, the city 
editors will be pleasantly disappointed. As 
soon as the graduates of the School of Jour- 
nalism get their first sniff of the scorching 
matrices as the paper goes to bed, they 
will automatically abandon all thoughts of 
the journalistic working-day of five hours, 
and adopt the newspaper-man’s day of 
fourteen hours. It doesn’t take a college 
graduate long to learn that the journalist is 
extinct in the United States, and that his 
place has been admirably and irrevocably 
filled by the. reporter. 
Her Favorite School 

First Farr Invauip: . Which kind of 
doctor do you prefer — the allopathic or the 
homeeopathic? — 

Seconp Farr Invauip: I prefer the sym- 
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i UNDERWEAR igs 
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Protection against chilling of 
the body; often a forerunner 
of colds, pneumonia and rheu- 
matism. 

Famous over half a century for its 
superior qualities. 

Every garment shaped to the figure 
and guaranteed not to shrink. 
Glastenbury Two-Piece, Flat-Knit 
Spring-Needle Underwear is made 
in fifteen grades, several weights of 
fine wools, worsted and merino. 
Adjustable drawer bands on all ex- 
cept $1.25 grade. 



































per 
garment 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight $1.26 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 1.76 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 


(double thread) 2.00 
Natural Gray Wool, light weight 1.26 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight 1.76 
Natural Gray -Australian Lamb's *° 

Wool, light weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium 

weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's 

Wool, winter weight 2.60 


FOR SALE BY LEADING DEALERS 
Write for booklet — sample cuttings. 
Yours for the ashing : Dept. 52 

Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
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| 
‘Little Indian” $7 to $22.00 
“Seneca Junior” 8 * 55.00 


VEST POCKET j 


SENECA CAMERA 
The Cameras withthe focus fixed for you 


Made in 2 sizes, the “ Little Indian "’ : 
takes pictures 1% x 2 \& inches, the " 
“Seneca Junior” takes 2%x3%X inch 
pore. Both size pictures enlarge 


autifully. ‘ 

These friendly little cameras are as incon-- 
spicuous as your watch, yet are as fast, ac- 
curate and easy to handle as any of the larger 7 

necas. Meet these little chaps anywhere 
you see a Seneca 
Agency sign and 
you will become 
pals on sight. 


ASK YOUR DEAL- 
ER OR SEND TO- 
DAY FOR FREE 
SENECA HAND. 
BOOK. 




















= 
— a a 














8 — eet i 


—— § 


aa OO 




















SENECA CAMERA MFG. CO. 
203 State St. Rochester, N. Y. 1] 
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Your skin tells the story. Skins, like 
houses, need constant “keeping-up” 
else they tattle their tales of neglect 
to every passerby. 

lo keep your skin in repair, exercise 
it! Invigorate it! Rub in a pinch of 
Pompeian MASSAGE Cream. Rub it 
out again. This wonderful pink cream 
cleanses every little pore, rejuvenates, 
refreshes — removes shine, brings a 
healthy, athletic glow to the checks. 
You look years younger. 

Jars 50c, 75c, and $1.00. At the stores. 


Pompeian' Hair Massage 


Removes dandrutf yes! 
Tones up the scalp and makes 
the hair healthy, strong and 
lustrous Bottles, 25c., SO 
and $1.00 at the stores 


Get this Beautiful Art Calendar 


showing Mary Pickford and her pet, 
“Canary Billic."’ Size, 28 x 7) in. 
Exquisitely colored. . Sent. for 10c. 
We will inclide sample of Pompeian 
MASSAGE Cream 




















The Pompeian Co., 
232 Prospect St., 

Cleveland, Ohio, 
Gentlemen: T enclose 
a dime for a Mary 
Pickford Art Panel 
and a trial jar cf 
Pomptian MASSAGE 
Cream. For letting 
me have this picture 
for only 10c., I will 
gladly speak a good 
word to my friends 
about it and Pom 
peian products if I 
like them 
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POMPEIAN MFG. CO., 
232 Prospect St., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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was over, the sea adventuring done. . 


He did not go in for politics, he took 
no great interest in public affairs. 
The profits from his business he 
invested in realty and shipping, which, 
with the growing population of the 
city and the commerce of the country, 
yielded large returns. So far as 
those who did not inquire very 
closely could observe, he devoted 
himself solely to the acquisition of 
wealth. They said to each other 
that everything Judah Touro touched 
turned to gold. 

He was a small man, short of 
stature, slender, slightly stooped. His 
face was homely and grew more and 
more wrinkled as the years went 
by. He was shy, shrinking, diffident. 
He walked between his office and his 
little residence in the French quarter 
at 128 Canal street, his eyes down- 
cast, his hands folded behind his 
back. An unobtrusive personality, 
he spent little on himself, nothing 
for display. The envious whispered 
he was a miser. 

How little they knew the truth! 

For that slight man, going diff- 
dently along the streets, hands be- 
hind back, eyes cast down, clothes 
verging on shabbiness, when he aimed 
at acquiring wealth thought not of 
gaining it for himself but that he 
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The Haunted House 


My brain is like a tropical forest, dark and 
sinister, 

In whose branches and hedges thoughts dart 
and play like scarlet scarabees; 

Or, sometimes, like a sca of phosphorescent 

light 


In which images sport like flying-fish. 


walk 


Paraclete, 


A garden, too, wherein Parsifals and 


Neros that are 
Which on a sudden changes into a seraglio 
peopled with scarlet angels 
Who their 


choir prayers of 


passion to a 
cataleptic Sultan. 


In fortunate hours it is like a chariot made of 
sun-motes 

Drawn by two great butterflies caught by 
Titans of the Moon, 

And it carries. me past the sparkling sweat- 
beads on the face of the celestial Ethiope 

And the sorrows of the multi-billioned crea- 
tures who pullulate in their depths 

To the solemn solitudes of the Nirvana of 
fairies who drowse forever on the golden 
thigh of Pythagoras. 

My brain! My "Tis a star exiled 
from space 

And sent to the Siberia of my skull. without 
reprieve; 

A stomach that I shall one day disembowel, 

Whose spillings shall become beautiful words 
and shall dance and dance away! 


brain! 
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Joy of \X3 
Living! 


HEN you see on one 

of these keen, cold 
days, a woman with a fresh 
glowing skin, clear and 
bright-eyed, you can safely 
credit it to good circulation. 
The woman who wears 


‘‘Harvard Mills” 


( Hand-Finished ) 

Fine Gauge Ribbed 
Underwear 
greets each crisp, frosty 
day with delight. She en- 
joys all phases of outdoor 

life with never a shiver ! 
Qur grandmothers, in 
order to keep reasonably 
warm, resigned themselves 
to the bulk and shapeless- 
ness of the old-time ‘*flan- 
nels.”’ One woman re- 
belled—and ‘‘Harvard 
Mills,’’ with its perfectly 
flat seams, hand-finishing 
and trim tailored lines, is 
the result of her inspiration, 


You can procure “Ilarvard Mills” 
in a wide variety of weights and styles, 
all as dainty as your Frenchiest piece 
of lingerie: long or short sleeves, knee 
or ankle length, high or low neck— 
there is even one with ribbon shoulder 
straps so as not to mar the effect of the 
sheerest blouse. 


If your dealer does not carry 
**Jlarvard Mills,’ hedoubtless handles 
** Mérode’’ Underwear, whicly is made 
by us in the same distinctive styles as 
‘“*Harvard Mills" and in the same 
wide range of attractive prices. 

WINSHP, BOIT & COMPANY 
Wakefield, Massachusetts 
New York Office: 1101-1118 Proadway 
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(Continued from page 29) | We 
might benefit others. When he spent 
little on himself, it was not that he 


was a miser hoarding his gains but 
that he, might have more with 
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Worsted Company 
of Massachusetts 








Boston, Mass. 
























New York Office and 

























which to alleviate distress. He gave 
quietly, secretly, without ostentation, 
without any of the modern press- 
agenting. And he/gave discerningly. 

For he studied the subject and knew 
what charitable projects, already 
founded, not alone in New Orleans or 
the South but throughout the nation, 
stood most in need of his aid. He 
did not give to enhance his own 
glory but purely to be of genuine 


service. And, deeply religious as he their beauty, cleanliness and " 

was, and clinging to the faith of , 

his fathers as he did, it is note- sturdiness of construction. 

worthy that a large portion of what 

ye" 7 went to Py Eamcggon charities. No cracks or crevices to - 
erhaps it had been wiser to let 

hie Malt diine.  Foe-the.dows. despise catch dirt, adjustable height, 

all that such men as Haym Salomon up to 36 inches, non-~ 

in Philadelphia and David Emanuel I 


(Continued to page 32) 
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Letter Carriers 

Why do all letter carriers look so dismal 
— like gray, rainy days or worn chimneys 
from which drifts tired, sallow smoke? 

Who has ever seen a letter carrier who 
looked chubby and healthy, whose step was 
elastic, whose eye sparkled with dream and 
hope? 

Their faces are like old worn coins. They 
breed finality all about them. ‘Their smiles 
are wan and desolate. Their salutations are 
sepulchral and as if uttered by mummies 
momentarily aroused from a thousand-year 
reverie. 


or blows a whistle at a basement grill. They 
are the abysses of simplicity, and their 
quiet forlorness is preordained. 

The letter carrier is a go-between, a footpad, 
a courier of images and an ambassador to 
strange chances. On his back is strapped 


about to quarrel with Austria, which will 
make it practically unanimous. 
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AN expressive name for 

“Standard” One- 
piece, White Enameled 
Kitchen Sinks—given by an 


enthusiastic user of one. 


“Aristocratic” because of 


splashing faucets, and air 
chambers that prevent 
“pounding”, are distinctive 
features. 


Special Efficiency Kitchen 
Bulletin sent on recuest. 


Standard Sanitary 
T)fg. Co. 


Dept. 70 Pittsburgh, Pa. 
“Standard” SHOWROOMS 


KANSAS CITY OFFICE . RESERVE BANK BLDG. 


“Standard” 
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; ed subtle processes wherein ‘the souls of the 
letters he carries travel to his subconscious 
257-261FourthAve. nature, he is become the modern Atlas of i 
daily life, and in his face and in his step is - i 
the burden of his secret. 
J. B. KIRKALDY He is gangrened with common sense, an 
incarnate image of Drudgery and Routine. 
Selling Agent : oer 
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Cost Less—Do More 


OQ matter what other transportation you are now using, Republic 
! Trucks will do your work better, and at less expense. More than 
1 , ‘ ; : ‘ 

10,000 Republics in service all over the world are demonstrating this. 


Built in the largest factory in the world exclusively devoted to truck 


: manufacture. Backed by 15 years of truck building experience. | 
- d 

FIVE REPU BLIC SIZES Republic Dispatch Model 9, 

maximum capacity 1500 lbs., 

furnished complete, express body with canopy top, side curtains, glass 
: front, electric lights with generator and storage battery and electric horn, - 
$750; or with solid panel body, $775; Model 10, Il-ton, with stake or 

express body and bow top, $1095; Model 11, 14-ton chassis, $1275; Model 

““A,” 2-ton chassis, $1675; Model “T,” 314-ton Dreadnaught, $2550. 
° Dealers and Service Stations in over 600 Principal Cities. Write oF 


Dept. A-H for catalog of model in which you are interested. 


REPUBLIC MOTOR TRUCK CO., Inc. as 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 


SR Reames 
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{aGoorgia had done for the stru shag 
country, still were held generally in 
contumely. The barbaric attitude of 
‘}} Europe, just emerging from the Mid- 
| dle Ages, toward them, ersisted in 
the new land. Judah Touro’s aid 
i} to Gentile charities, if more widely 
1] known, would have helped to change 
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that condition. But he chose a place 
yin the background and there he 
i stayed. It was not until his donation 
to the Bunker Hill Monument fund 
brought him ‘national prominence 

that his benefactions were dragged 

into the light he had shunned. And 

‘ff then men learned of his good deeds. 
Some of the things . ascertained 

q were that he had given his birthplace, 
e Newport, $10, toward the pur- 
> & chase of the Old Stone Mill, famous 
relic of the misty Norse, reputéd to 
have been driven by storm to the 

shores of the new land a thousand 

‘ears before Columbus; that he had 

uilt a large hospital in New Orleans 

which, now that the light of publicity 

was shed upon him, was named the 

Touro Infirmary; that he went into 
the slave marts and bought neggoes 
only to free them; that he built both 
synagogues and Christian. churches 
‘for struggling congregations; and 
(Continued to page 33) 








Fine Feathers 


Fine feathers are expensive things, but 
every one has heard the statement that 
Ahey do not make a fine blue-blooded bird. 
But clothes may fill the wearer full of stimu- 
lating prides; he thinks about the lovely 
robs of which he is inside, and revels in 
convictions of his own tremendous worth, 
his value, his importance and his weight 
upon the earth. 

Fine, feathers are productive of department 
m stores and shops, where farmers’ wives can 
come to spend the proceeds of the crops; 
the plain mechanic’s consort.can lay out her 
I} ber tots, wage for trimmings to conceal 
I} ber looks, her station and her age; and where 
the hopeful daughter of the fourteen-dollar 
clerk can dress as though her ancestor were 
not compelled’ to work. 

Fine feathers are contagious, and when 
they get a start they often break a camel’s 


| back and break a rival’s heart.. The éraze 


| HM 











for decorations started many years ago, and 
notwithstanding all remarks, it seems to 
thrive and grow; and how would modern 
woman roar, expostulate and grieve if judges 
at a beauty show should give the prize to 
Eve. 
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And what is so rare as a day on which 


Halifax the other day. More than that has 
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50 models are offered, including desks with typewriter and dictating machine pedestals. Each 
desk will, if desired, be equipped with “* Y and E"’ Efficiency Systems, specially adapted for the user. 


A Desk and Complete Systems 


| for Every Business Man 

Q MONG the fifty Efficiency Desks offered there is at least 

one which will just exactly suit you personally, one which 
will contain all the card record and vertical filing systems 

that you need in your particular work, besides compartments 

for personal matter. 








: Your present systems may be installed in the desk if desired, or we 

} will equip it before delivery with new systems, selected from the 
N thousands of eomplete “ Y and E”’ systems carried in stock or drawn 
up specially when needed. And 
they will be the most up-to-date 
and efficacious systems for your 
particular job. 

There are 4,000 “‘ Y and E”’ 
Filing Devices and Office Sys- 
tems. Weare glad to have our 
entire line judged by any one of 
its 4,000 units. 

Wouldn’tit be a convenience 
and an economy for you to order 
all your filing equipment where 
you know you will get highest 
possible efficiency and complete 
satisfaction, at moderate prices? | 

Check and mail us the cou’ 

- pon below to-day. Pd 
A drawer for your business tools. i 
‘Rochester, N. b 


YAWMAN“»> FRBE MFG.©. (402: 


206 ST. PAUL STREET, ROCHESTER, N. Y. “osteo pines cond 


/ information about items 
Makers of ‘‘ Y and E"’ Filing Devices /checked ( below: 
and Office Systems. 
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/U) Steel Cabinets, (I) Wood 

/ Cabinets, [J Efficiency Desks, 

/U. Modern Filing Text Book, 
$1.00 ( Index Tabs, oO Transfer 

y Cases and Supplies, () “Five-S" 
/ Shelving, ( Blue Print File, [) Safes, 


Brancu Orrices: New York, Newark, Boston, Philadel- 
phia, Washington, Albany, Chicago, Kansas City, Cleveland, 
Buffalo, Pittsburgh, §pringfield, Mass., San Francisco, Los 

li Flat Fil 
Angeles, Oakland. 2,000 agents and dealers in more than eta Flog 5 upplies oo be 
1,200 other cities. Jn Canada: The Office Specialty Mfg. be sossogseees 
Co., Newmarket, Ont. your k 


SAIASS SS. 


LI TTS 








III 


we 
i. - 
2s. 
a 
z 








gone there recently. 


Judge Gary fails to give out an interview 
on our national prosperity? 

Twenty-five million dollars came in from 
202 o 















mmm Address... 








— 











——- § - a © 











fers —At 












































| - 








~ 





‘‘My Check’s Been Raised - 
And You Don’t Even Know 
Who Cashed It?”’ 


BANKER: Of course not. It’s pay- 
able to “Bearer.” Anyone could cash 
it. 

DEPOSITOR: But I never drew a 
check to ‘Bearer’ in my life. 


And there you are! Somebody took 
this man’s check, raised it to ten 
times the original amount, then erased 
the payee’s name with acid and sub- 
stituted the word “Bearer.”’ It was 
his genuine check, with his own sig- 
nature. He hadn’t a chance in the 
world, 


Protectograph 
Check Writer 


(Todd Patents) 





Writes and Protects in Two Colors— 
Amount words in Red; Denominations in Black 


TEN DOLLARS SIX CENTS 


Provides the protection that has never failed 
The characters are ‘‘shredded"’ into the paper 
and acid-proof ink in two colors forced through 
and through the shreds under pressure. (Todd 
Patents). 


PROTOD 
Chemical Fibre Checks 


(Registered) 


PROTOD checks and drafts, furnished only to 
owners of Todd machines, are proof against 
substitution of names or bleaching. No for- 
ger can obtain your PROTOD check, because 
every sheet of PROTOD is registered, safe- 
guarded and executed in our own Printing 
Bureau. 

Protectograph Check Writer to protect the 
amount. PROTOD Chemical-Fibre checks 
to prevent forgery or substitution of names 
and dates—that’s the Todd System. 

Send on your business letterhead for a ‘‘Real 
Life Detective Story,"" a book on Check 
Frauds by a famous detective who gives real 
facts and actual incidents. 


Todd Protectograph Co. 
(Established 1899) 
1166 University Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 
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PICTORIAL HISTORY OF AMERICA 
(Continued from page 32) 
that, upon the death of his sister in 
New ‘York in 1833, bequeathed.$60,- 
000, he spent every cent of it at once 

in charity. 

For years he had been the only 
Jew in New Orleans, but eventually 
a big enough Jewish community 
grew up to demand a house of wor- 
ship. Judah Touro built it himself, 
at a cost of $40,000, and gave it to 
the congregation without restrictions. 

Another instance of his charitable- 
ness is related by the Rev. Theodore 
Clapp, pastor of a Christian congre- 
gation whose affairs had gotten into 
a woeful financial tangle. -A church 
debt of $45,000 hung like the sword 
of Damocles over their heads. Twen- 
ty-five thousand dollars was scraped 
together, and beyond that subscrip- 
tions could not be pushed. Matters 
looked pretty hopeless. 

Touro heard of the situation. He 
was a Jew, and it was a Christian 
church that was in_ difficulties. 
But he was not the man to withhold 
his hand for that. He bought the 
church edifice and the ground it 
occupied at a cost of $20,000 and 
gave it to the church trustees, rent- 
free. Thus, their problem was solved. 
‘‘That’s a fine business site,” a 

(Continued to page 34) 
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The Settlement 
Tue Suitor: What. will your 
settle on the man who marries you? 
Tue Girt: All the rest of the family, 
I suppose. 





father 


“Polish Army First Step.”” — Head- 
line. 
Yes, it’s important to have everything 
clean. 
“Experts to Write New Rules for 
Neutrals.” — Headline. 


“Get 


There is only one rule for neutrals. 
off the earth.” 
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THE WIRE-TAPPER 


EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN”—THOMAS JEFFERSOW 
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Congratulations 
Liquid Veneer Users! 


You are to be congratulated on 
your good judgment in using, 
as a polish and cleaner, the one " 
beneficial tried and true prep- 
aration that will preserve and 
beautify your fine furniture and 
woodwork for years. 


WO | 


Endorsed by National 
Housewives League 





As you know, Liquid Veneer is 
NOT AN OIL. Therefore it " 
cannot darken your woodwork, 
soften the finish or deposit a 
greasy film to catch dust and 
soil the clothing. It is away 
ahead of oil polishes. . 


Liquid Veneer saves you expen- 
sive refinishing, polishes beauti- 
fully and cleans as if by magic. 
It is the NATION'S CHOICE, 
the favorite of over a million of ! 
careful housewives. " 
Note: Have you obtained free, 
one of the 25c. L+«V Dust Cloths 
given with a purchase of a 50c. 
bottle of Liquid Veneer on Iri- 
days? Your dealer will gladly 
supply you-—or write us enclos- ! 
ing top of 50c. carton. " 


Buffalo Specialty Co. 


Buffalo, N. Y., Bridgeburg, Ont., 
U.S.A. Canada 

















MAKES OLD 
THINGS NEW 





WOODWORK 
PIANOS 
FURNITURE . ; 


CARMIAGES AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 





APPLY WITH CHEESE CLOTH 




















WONDERFUL FOR DUSTIN 
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.. (Continued from page 33) 
friend«told him, on learning of his 
»purchase of the church. ‘*Why don’t 
you put up some business buildings 
there?” 

**]’m a friend to religion,”’ answered 
Touro. ‘I: will not«pull’ down the 
‘church to increasé my means.” 

Just two weeks before his death, 
Jan. 6, 1854, Touro drew up and 
signed a will that must forever be 
an unusual document. ° For in it he 
gave away virtually his. éntire for- 
tune, more than a half million dollars, 
to charity, in a day when few fortunes 
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were that large. Not the least re- 
markable aspect of the will was. that 
two-thirds of the bequests went. to 
non-Jewish charities. On the other 
hand, the sums donated. to Jewish 
charities were so wisely distributed 
that they formed the foundation for 
the charitable institutional work new 
being carried on in great volume by 
Jews. Apparently, Judah Touro had 
acquainted himself with every strug- 
gling Jewish community in the coun- 
try and had set out to supply its direst 
needs. In all, there were. sixty-five 
separate bequests to charity. 

There was a day of public mourning 
in New Orleans when Judah Touro 
died. Rich and poor, Gentile and 
Jew, honored his memory publicly in 
the most impressive funeral procession 
the city ever had seen. 

**Avarice and the love of money 
were as foreign to his nature as dis- 
honesty and falsehood,” wrote Judge 
Alexander Walker, in a biography 
of Judah Touro later published in 
Hunt’s ‘‘Lives of American Mer- 
chants.” ‘‘His death was that of a 
man who had won a renown nobler, 
higher and more enduring than that 
which the most successful merchant, 
the most daring warrior or the most 
gifted writer ever had earned.” 

As he had requested, his body was 


~ sent to Newport for interment in the 


famous old cemetery there. But 
what the public mourning in New 
Orleans had indicated now came to 
pass. His body was not to be con- 
signed to the tomb with the lack of 
ostenation which the diffident, shy 
little man had desired. For he had 
grown to be one of the biggest 
figures in America, and his birth- 
place was proud. of him. 

Moreover, remembering his father- 
less. childhood, in his will he had 
left large sums for the care of the 
widows and the orphans of Newport, 
and every heart was touched. The 
city, therefore, decided to honor him 
as never. son of Newport had been 
honored before. 

From all parts of the country 
delegations representing organizations 
which had profited from the philan- 
thropist’s bequests and previous do- 
nations, flocked to Newport for the 










(Continued to page 35) 
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This book shows 


in true colors 








some of the most 






beautiful rugs 
in the world and 
tells you what 
it has taken me 
years to learn 
about 
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RUGS 










Address 







M.J.WHITTALL§ 







ASSOCIATES 






212 Brussels Street 
Worcester, Mass. 
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EDUCATOR 


This is the bran that 
stimulates _ peristaltic 
action Nature’s way. 


Purified, but 
not Cooked 


EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN'’—THOMAS 











“Ah! Good Body 
And Rare Flavor” 


OLD 
].W. HARPER 
WHISKEY 


5 Gold Medals 


4 Qts. $5.00 Delivered to You 
Order from Your Nearest Dealer 
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(Continued from page 34) 


0 these, together with the executors, 
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were made guests of the city. Like- 
wise, the day selected for the funeral, 
June 6, 1854, was designated a day 
of public mourning. And every 
business house in the city was closed. 

As the cortége ‘wound through the 
city’s streets to the . century-old 
cemetery that bright June day, from 
the steeples of the Christian churches 
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-of Newport the bells pealed in solemn 
requiem for Judah Touro. 

On his tombstone was engraved this 
epitaph: 

“By righteousness and integrity he 
collected his wealth; 

“In charity and for salvation he 
dispensed it. 

“The last of his name, he inscribed 
it in the book of philanthropy 

“To be remembered forever.” 
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HAUNT 


Pronominal 

If I were vou, dear heart, 

IfA were you, 
And Cupid shot his dart 

And pierced you through,— 

Would you as I 

Heave sigh for sigh 
entitled by mixed 
pronouns swear softly in a dazed sort 
of way? 


Or —in the confusion 


Germany, remembering the case of Noah, 
might do well to send out another dove. 


It is interesting to know that we are going 
to have a Food Commissioner, but the real 
question is whether we are going to have food. 


The irony. of fate! There are about 25,000 
actors on the American stage, and it has 
to be E. H. Sothern who gets sick. 


Thaw has a standing rule, it is said, that he 
must always be consulted as to all. legal 
measures considered in his behalf. One of 
the principles of jurisprudence, as it were. 
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‘DEAF AND Do MB Beccar: “Deo you think 





it looks like rain, Bill?” 
Buinp Bgscear: “I dasn’t look up to see — 
here comes one o’ my best customers! ” 
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accurate. 








Trade Mark Reg. 


CORNING GLASS WORKS 


119 Ti 
Established 1 





baking right through the 
dishes. 
work so that baking has become more 
Pyrex is one of the great new 
inventions in the world and is already iri use 

in thousands of homes. 


Many shapes and sizes from ramekins at 15c to large casseroles at $2. 


Dealers in house-wares everywhere sell Pyrex. Ask them for booklet. 


_ ibe Ave., Corning, N. Y., U. S. A. 


There 

is no ma- 

terial in the 
world like Pyrex. 


It is transparent and 


the 


cooks may watch 


Pyrex eliminates guess- 


Transparent 


OVEN-WARE 


Has the name on every piece 















a transparent 
radiance — 


Created by de World oe House of 


L. T. PIVER, PARIS, France 


AT ALL BEST DEALERS 
Send for ‘Surprise Box” containing charm- 
25¢ ing miniature package of ‘AZUREA” §& 
* Face Powder, Sachet and Perfumes Ff 
CHAS. BAEZ, Sole Agent for U.S, & Can. 4 
Dep. P. 24 E. 22d St. S 





>= 











Wanted to represent PUCK on a 
College liberal commission plan. Easy, 
pleasant way of making money in 
Men college. We want a hustler in every 
college and preparatory school in 
the country, and the first available applicant 
from each institution will be givén the exclusive 
representation. Write PUCK, Madison Sq., N. Y. 





“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN”’—THOMAS JEFFERSON 


Au. my life every magazine " 
I've looked into has 

picture of a man’s leg with a cer- 

tain kind of garter on it—Boston! 

So when | go into a store to . 

buy a pair Ri garters | just nat- 

urally say ‘Boston.’ So do you!” 


—“AMBROGE PEALE 


Boston |) 


“Garter 
VidSupp 


SILK 


mal 


Gives men more service and more 
comfort for its cost than any 

other article they wear. It's put 
on and taken off in a jiffy and 
holds socks neatly and securely. 
GEORGE FROST CO., 








MAKERS, BOSTON : 
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T¢Gonsinwed from page 15) 
I’d'go'miles any day to see Marie Tempest, 
and the announcement that she was in this 
| cast | was duly attractive. Miss Tempest 
was pitted against Miss Laura Hope. Crews. 
The lattet played the wife, and the former 
‘the charmer secured) for subsequent wife- 
hood. , Miss Tempest was her usual amusing 
self, scoring points that even the playwright 
could scarcely’ have foreseen. But it was 
poor material for her, and though she worked 
like a proverbial Trojan, it was not possible 
to achieve much. Miss Crews rather overdid 
the “baby” voiced matron, and has outgrown 
a part that she “‘created.” (I love to hear 
of actors “creating” what other people 
imagine and write for them). Eugene O’Brien 
was very carnest, and Henry Kolker, as one 
of those old bores who never leave the 
stage, was inoffensive. Miss Norma Mitchell 
was the best “maid” I have seen in many 
a long day. 


th) 
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Many a worse play than “The Lodger” — 
or I will say many a worse English play — 
has prospered on Broadway, This 
was rushed into Maxine Elliot’s Theatre in 
a hurry, “Gamblers All” having proved to 
be a bad gamble. “* The Lodger” had London 
written all over it, which is far from reassuring 
nowadays, and it was of very slight texture. 


piece 


New Yorkers, not being alive to the vagaries 
of ‘Bloomsbury. except the unfortunates who 
have *‘hashed” 
ciate the humors of the Bloomsbury lodging 
house, and the truth of the 
duced by the energetic 
Vachell. Those 
acturdte and* fairly 
them, played by Miss Beryl Mercer, was 
almost: worth the 
at least a “ 


there, could scarcely appre- 


“types” intro- 
Horace Annesley 


se ” 
ty pes, however, were 


amusing, and one of 


price: of admission — or 
cut-rate”’ ‘price. 
* ok * 


In the case of the farce called “In for the 
Night”at the Fulton, I rejoice that a melan- 
choly fate 
column of 


does not demand from me a 


“criticism.”* Four words will 
Those four words are 


*Qne of those things.” 


—— 


Stale News 
Ratway ATTENDANT (to man 
You can’t smoke: 


explain it completely. 
just: 


smoking): 
Tue Smoker: So my friends say. ‘ 

Raitway Attenvant: But 
smoke. 


you musn’t 
Tue Smoxer: So my doctor-says. 


Rauway Atrenpant: Well, you shan’t 


smoke. 
Tue Smoker: So my wife says. 
The Kaiser urges his subjects. to “become 


as steel.” By this, does he mean that they 
roust be panicky whenevet peace is suggested? 


That is Steel’s chief characteristic at present. 





THE HARDMAN 
FIVE:-FOOT GRAND 











autiful than 
an upright.yet 
occupying no more 
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wondarte " 
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Easy terms if desired , 













HARDMAN PECK £C 


® BROOKLYN STORE: 





433 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 





FOUNDED 
e°*°1842 9 


524 FULTON STREET 











“CONEIDENTIAL 
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THEATRE 
st gtd at 42d St. 


“Mt. » COHAN’ Tel. Bryant 392 


Nights, 8.30. Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2.20 


RUTH CHATTERTON 


and company including BRUCE McRAE 


COME OUT or THE KITCHEN 
By A. E. Tuomas, based upon the novel by 
Alice Duer Miller. 


Fragrant, diverting, appealing.—-IVorld. 


Cohan & Harris oui, 


Evening at 8.30. Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2.20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


CAPTAIN KIDD, Jr. 


A farcical adventure by Rida Johnson Young 








Evenings at 8.2 


Gaiety Theatre Matinees Wed. os 


Saturday at 2.20 


TURN TO THE RIGHT 


*“UNDILUTED JOY" —WORLD 


LONGACRE  fivitien Wate 


t. at 2.30. 


WILLIAM COLLIER 


In the greatest of all farces 


Nothing tye Truth 


al 
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HIPPODROME 


MANAGEMENT CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
Nights at 8.15 Mat. every day at 2.15 


“THE BIG SHOW” «. f'Sinksiwe 


The Diving Oty 
ANNETTE KELLERMANN 


NEW ICE MAMMOTH MINSTRELS’; 100 NOVELTIES 





BALLET 1,000 PEOPLE 
WORLD'S BIGGEST SHOW AT THE LOWEST PRICES 
Theatre, W. 42nd Street, 
Te at 8. 7 Mats. Wed. 
.30 


ELTINGE 232° 


A. H. Woods presents 


NEW AMSTERDAM = Wonn'st 


Evgs. 8.20. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.20 


Klaw and Erlanger’s Unrivalled Musical 
Comedy Success 


Miss Springtime 
By Emmerich pemnetenae of “Sari” 


Atop New Amsterdam 
Theatre 
Meeting Place 


After the Play Visit 


NEW ZIEGFELD of the World 
MIDNIGHT FROLIC 


30 Most Beautiful Girls in the World 


| 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.’’ 





50c. the case of six glass stoppered bottles. 
8d Ee 





Cheating Cheaters 
By Max Matcin 
set te. yr 42nd St., 


REPUBLI "and Sat at 2.00 


Arthur Hlophine. iit 


GOOD GRACIOUS 
ANNABELLE! 


A New Farce by CLARE KUMMER 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN’—THOMAS JEFFERSON 





SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 


IN NEW YORK 
WINTER GARDEN WonNpens 


WONDERS 


SHUBERI........65% Love o’ Mike 
PME ig ché-8 vie Wee Her Soldier Boy 
CASINO) oN. ccs .Anna Held 
IE ho bic Pain 5,5 hes Emma Dunn 
aot A Bee Getting Married 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 
Gertrude Kingston & Co, 


poe 9 ee 9 — | 





nn ae 














o= es one 


— A? 


ae 








* es ~ a slid 





The Prince of Monaco 
(Continued from page 9) 

“But, Your Majesty,” I gasped, “I came 

here to ask you — ” 
“Tush! That’s the 

Americans. You are always asking something 

Have you read 
Whence the 


trouble with you 


or other; you never listen. 

my brochure on incomes? 
differences in individual 
not from the differences in individual oppor- 
tunity? And whence the differences in in- 
dividual opportunitics? Is it not 
differences in character, temperament, native 
Hence dif- 


income come from. differences 


incomes? Is it 


from 


intelligence, physical strength? 
ferences ‘in 
that plunge their roots to the basis of senti- 
ent life. Only fools gamble. All is law. 
Income is the law of character. John Jones 
gets six dollars a week — ”’ 

“But I’m here to see you about —” 

“Can it!” shouted the Prince, ripping a 
proof from under a mass of magazines. 
**Do vou know anything about my immortal 
epigrams? You come here to ask me some 


stupidity connected with that idiotic war 


“or about the humber of suicides per month 


Movie stuff! 
“Do you know I have written: ‘Men of 

action achieve the obvious; poets achieve 

the impossible.’ 


on the porch of the Casino. 


‘A mystic is one who has 
nothing to say, and says it dogmatically.’ 
‘When the gods go slumming they visit 
‘There are three kinds of litera- 
ture — good, bad and American.’ ‘Tele- 
pathy is only the law of. coincidence in the 


the earth.’ 


infinite.’ And so on, and on. So you, like 
the rest, thought I spent my days like your 
own idle rich, strutting up and down the 
peacock alleys of my desires. A faker — 
like all the rest of them; that’s what you 
Well, I'll show them. You'll 


revelation for America — grand 


thought me. 
have a i 
country and all that; but do your people 
know anything about Monacan civilization, 
Monacan humor, Monacan: philosophy, of 
which I, sir, am the Charlemagne, the Mark 
Twain and the Herbert Spencer? 

“Tell me, for instance, why there is 
laughter in an existence that nobody laughs 
at. Do you know the roots of mirth? Do 
relations between 


you know the secret 


Momus and _ Prosperina — between the 
god of laughter and the goddess of death? 
It’s all in my book, ‘The Psychology of 
Mirth.’ ” ; 

He hopped around me like a court jester 
—his eye glinting maliciously. He waved 
his proof like a gonfalon of progress. The 
Mediterranean rolled like a heaving pillow 
beneath a ceiling of morphinated blue. 

“Pardon me,” I almost shouted as. I 
grasped my hat, seeing him pull out a bulky 
manuscript on “‘The Pathology of Goodness,” 
“I must catch the 6 o’clock express for 
Verdun.” 

“Verdun!” Prince Albert roared at me, 
“Verdun! Cochon!” 

As I left the door of the palace which 
housed this sublime mind I stumbled over 


Bourgeois! Philistine! 


his almost. forgotten psychological master- 
piece, “Take a Chance.” 
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» . Selling everywhere, or postpaid by us on receipt of price. 
- — Hinds Cream in bottles, 50c: Hinds Cold Cream in tubes, 25c. 


tS 


OMAN‘S winsomeness, charm and 
appeal depend largely upon her com- 
plexion. 

clear, smooth skin enhance her beauty to a 

marked degree. 

much-coveted condition that Hinds Honey 
and Almond Cream is so potent, so helpful. 

Not only will it 

roughened, irritated or chapped by winter's 

harsh atmosphere, but ‘twill remove the dry, 
drawn, tired appearance consequent upon in- 

\ door entertainment. 

/ } \ non-greasy, refreshing cream that must be 

/ /] tried to be fully appreciated. 


Let us send you booklet and liberal samples of Cream. 


The delicate tints of a 


It is in accomplishing this 


restore the skin that’s 


-A_ delightfully 


clean, 


Enclose 2c. stamp for postage 






/ , WY A. S. HINDS, 218 West St., Portland, Me. tu» 
\ TRY HINDS CREAM SOAP—Jts rich, creamy >.) Hinps > 
Ss foam cleans, softens and freshens the skin. tl ore ” 
SS = Sinceitcontains no free alkali, i 1 @tan 
SS £ Les) will not dry nor irritate the 7. ‘ i Paget 24 | 
ys AAAS skin. Ideal for delicate cam- ~ ° : 
I ne ig ge — ges =A plexions. Price 10c. and 25¢ eet | 
Trial size cake, postpaid, 5c. | , 
5 Gee 
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MELLOW 
AS 
MOONLIGHT 


ELLOW as a moon-bathed landscape— 
pure as a woodland stream—rich as the 
storehouse of Mother Earth—‘“‘old as the hills” 
—Cascade. 


Original Bottling Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers, Nashville, Tenn. 












oe ENTERTAINING 


4 | Books, Novelties and Pretty Pictures, you 
‘| should by ail means get our catalogue. 
Send dime for good samp big 
5| illustrated ‘cat ue of Beautiful Giris, 
'| Novelties, etc. ou’ll want more after 


fe seeing samples. 
“=| Globe Co. 3; wCiict?s ave: Chicago 








GET A PUCK PRINT 


for that bare spot on the wall — 
25ec. each, postpaid. Send for circular. 





SEND A DOLLAR BILL 


for a 13 weeks’ trial 


subscription to 


America’s Cleverest Weekly 


Quo 


Madison Square, New York 

















































They Mortify Their Pride 

Sur (at a first night performance on 
Broadway): Who are those men up front 
) stretching and yawning? They seem dread- 
fully bored. 

He: Sh! That’s not boredom. It’s the 
‘mental agony of coming down to our level. 
To-morrow they'll say in all the newspapers: 
“Ripping success — not a dull line in it.” 


“Unless we wake up, a first class 

Power some day will put a handful 

of soldiers i in this country and control 

— Senator Chamberlain, 
There is an easier way than:that. Simply 
let-a first class Power buy up enough American 
securities and it can control us without our 
knowing. Wall Street is always ready to 

underwrite a little thing like that. 


The Deeds That Count 
Mary: Why don’t you prefer Harold to 
Tom. Harold is capable of big deeds. 
Maupe: Yes; but Tom owns some. 


Safety First 
Ernet: How many times do you make 
a young man propose before you say yes? 
"Muriet: If you have to make him pro- 
pose you'd better say yes the first time. 
“To become alarmed at the lowering 
of staple prices from inflated levels to 
what in normal times would be con- 
sidered high levels will only serve to 
force prices to below normal levels.” 
— A trade journal. 
Thanks for the warning. The Consumer 
will do his best to keep his head when prices 
begin to fall. 


The enemy took the offensive on the 
front Rimniceni—Gulianea-Kiovenu- 
Maxineni. — Petrograd report. 


Add horrors of war: the 
Front. 


Hyphenated 


—t— 


Fashion in World of Thought 


(Continued from page 11) 

as in dress the exact dividing line between 
the dictates of fashion and the cheap vulgar 
display of the outcast is difficult to decide. 
Just as the hobble skirt was the street gown 
of the Parisian adventuress only one month 
before it became the: style in Boston’s most 
exclusive set of Mayflower descendants, so 
socialism was the fashion with rough necks, 
agitators, propagandists and wild men only 
a few years before it became the fashion 
among professors, millionaires, poets and 
philosophers. 

Not another word need be said for the need 
of this department. Now a few remarks 
about its make-up. Not only will this 
page act as an arbiter of style in thought, 
but it will answer all questions, and supply 
pattern conversations cut, folded and ready 
for use at teas, dinners, and studio discussions. 
From time to time models in mental cross- 
stitching, embroidered phrases, holiday ideas, 
suggestions for the nursery and cushion 
designs will appear on this page. 

— Louis Weinberg, 
Fashion Editor. 


It is not hard— 


to keep delicately ‘colored silk and 


(bz 


satin slippers as clean and fresh as on 
the day they were purchased. 


Just use a little— 


CARPUWNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


—and a white cloth, and the stepped-on place ac- 
quired while dancing or any other soil will disappear, 
leaving them dry and ready to wear in an instant. 


Carbona cannot explode 


15c.—25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles, 


At all druggists 








No Animal Matter in Educator WAFERS 


(fans 


Many families serve Educator Wafers on their 
tables daily, the same as bread. Buttered as 
eaten, Educator Wafers make everything else 
taste better, and make you want to eat. 























OLD SVERN OL 


| 
“Same for 106 Years” 
Aged in wood—Bottled in bond 


uusT THE RIGHT “SMACK” 


The same choice ingredients and the oy 
game care are used in its making today as x 
in 1810. Thus, Old Overholt Rye has -= 


today the iginal tacte and flavor that made _ 
ne eruten in ton dagoel ouréen h 


% A, Overholt & Co,, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
pes nme | 
To iatreduce Old Overholt Rye to those 
who have not yet tried it, we will send, 
express prepaid, a case of 12 bottles of Old 
Overholt, 6 years old and bottled in bond, 
for $11.50. Send check or money order. 








The Latest in Evening Gowns 
by Walter Dean Goldbeck 
A charming den picture 
in full color on heavy plate 
paper, size 1] x 14, 


any address, carefully protect- | 


2de 


in Stamps 


sent to 


ed and all ready 


for framing for 


PUCK Publishing Corporation, 
210 Fifth Ave., New York 














WANTED: AN IDEA 


Who can think of some simple thing to patent ? 

Protect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. 
rite for ‘Needed Inventions” and list of Pat- 

ent Buyers. 

RANDOLPH & CO., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. C 














Do Business by Mail 


It's table, with accurate lists of 
catalogue ggg vital informa- 


pects. 
tion Mail Ad nd 
ay 30 maton maling Mists, 99% 


War Material bites. Wealthy Men 
- Cheese Box Mfrs. Axle Grease Mfra. 


Druggists Farmers, Etc. 
Write for this valuable reference book; also 
prices and samples of fac-sumile letters. 

Have us write or revise your Sales Letters, 


Ross-Gould, 806-E Olive St. 


Ross-Gouild 


Mailing 
hastS St.Louis 


























Which Car Will Be Your 


How this man came to settle upon the 


Detroit Electric as his car 


According to his own story he had 
owned and driven gas cars for five 
years prior to the purchase of his 
Detroit Electric. 


From time to time during that 
period reports came to him of cer- 
tain advantages—certain superior 
performance merit—that the elec- 
tric powered car possessed. 


So when he came to buy his third 
car he decided that, in fairness to 
himself, he ought to investigate the 
Detroit Electric. 


Then he began to compare gas 
cars with the Detroit Electric. 


A usable amount of speed and 
power was all he needed, and he 
didn’t: propose to pay a price that 
included the cost of building a mo- 
tor that would produce more speed 
and power than he could use. 


‘And here the Detroit Electric won 
its first point. He 
found plenty of speed and plenty 
of power but not the excessive and 


useless and costly degree of either. 


drove it and » 


Then he compared gasoline cars 
to the Detroit Electric in regard to 
mileage. 


He discovered that the 1917 
Detroit Electric was amply capable 
of carrying him—on a single 
charge — farther than he would 
ever care to travel in a day. 


Under ordinary conditions a De- 
troit Electric will give 80 to. 90 
miles on a single charge. 


Winter was at hand then—he had 
been through five winter periods of 
starting troubles—so he next con- 
trasted the two types of cars in 
point of their starting ease in wintry 
weather. 


And he found that on the coldest 
winter days, with no fussing over a 
chilled cylinder and frozen radiator, 
the Detroit Electric owner jumps 
into his car and starts right off. 


And more than that, the Detroit 
Electric runs smoothly right from 
the start. 





Model 68—$1775 


Model 63—$22 75 


Usually other types of cars, in ad- 
dition to being difficult to start, 
have to be driven some distance to 
warm the motor and make the car 
travel smoothly and evenly. 


And he found true—what we have 
often stated—that the upkeep cost 
of the. Detroit Electric is 30% to 
50% less than that of any other 
type of car of similar size and 
power. Cost of electricity for 
charging ranges from $5 to $7 per 
month and this is getting lower. 


And his wife and daughter found the 
Detroit Electric the one car they felt safe 
in driving. It handles so easily and has 
such sure control that even in, thickest 
trafic they had a peace of mind that no 
other car gave them. 


He sums the situation up in the final 
phrase of his letter: “‘I believe, from my 
experience with both kinds of cars, that 
the Detroit Electric is the best automobile 
on the market for use every day of the 
year regardless of weather conditions.” 


If you are interested in buying the best 
car for your needs we urge you to see the 
nearest Detroit Electric dealer. 


(207) 





Model 66—$2375 











Enclosed F our-Passenger Brougham 


Enclosed Four-Passenger Brougham 


Enclosed Five-Passenger Brougham 


ANDERSON ELECTRIC CAR COMPANY, DETROIT 


| Detroit Glectric 
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The refreshing, cleansing 
qualities of FAIRY SOAP 
Ya (eG mere) mo) (ar toiet meme Comme alam cose Cant 
evelemmorteer 


FAIRY SOAP 


is white — pure —skillfully 
made of choice materials. 


ies dae 


Its rich, creamy lather 
cleanses quickly, thor- 
oughly, agreeably, and 
pives unfailing satistac- 
tion. 
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OS Watcmalerctetelcameh'z-1 Merl ee 
fits the hand. 


THE KK PAIR BANK ComPany 


“Have You a Little Fairy in Your Home?” 





